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ALF-hearted effort never gets one very far in 
any line of endeavor. The church and Sunday- 
school worker, who is not willing to keep posted on 
the latest developments in this greatest of all work, 
is not likely to be very successful. The advertising 
columns of The Sunday School Times are a weekly 
stimulus, if one simply takes the time to scan them | 





regularly. : 

















How Can I ‘Choose but Thee? 


By Robert Krumly 


HE heathen has a hundred thousand gods 
Of brass and stone and clay, 
But unto none can-he address the words 
«Our Father” when he kneels to pray. 
I look on them. And then I look to Him 
Who died on Calvary: 
And -vhen I come to make my choice, O Christ, 
How can I choose but Thee! 


The skeptic hurls his challenge to the skies, 
And writhes in hells of doubt; 

By ridicule and futile reasoning 
He hopes-to wipe God out! 

I hear him through. And then I hear.a Voice 
That offers peace torme: 

And when I come to make my choice, O Christ, 
How can I choose but Thee! ‘ 


The pagan magnifies a Mindless World, 
And searches there for rest, — 

But he is like an infant tugging at 
A lifeless mother’s breast! 

He bids me choose his loveless god, and scorn 
The God who cares for me; 

But when I come to make my choice, O Christ, 
How can I choose but Thee! 


I know that in myself no power lies 
To break the chains of sin; 

I know that in my utter helplessness 
Iam as other men, - 

Since I must choose between myself and Him 
Who died on Calvary — 

Since I must choose between the two, O Christ, 
How can I choose but Thee! 


The Tragedy of Unrealized Possession 


It is the constant assertion of the New Testament 
_that the Holy Spirit indwells all believers. It was to 
a church into which terrible sin was creeping unre- 
buked and unjudged, that of Corinth, that Paul said, 
“Know ye not that ye are the temple of God, and that 
the Spirit of God dwelleth in you?” (1 Cor. 3: 16.) 
The tense of the verb “dwell” is the present. The 
statement is reiterated a little later: “Know ye not 








‘Holy Spirit. 


that your body is the temple of the Holy Ghost which 
ts in you, which ye have of 
temple of the living God,” said Paul in a second let- 
ter to the same church (2 Cor. 6: 16). 
Spirit in us? 
Christ to us, and to unveil him in us to the world 
outside, that it may take knowledge of us, not only 
as with those early disciples, that they had been with 


God?” “For ye are the 
Why is the 
To reveal our Lord and Saviour Jesus 


Jesus, but that Jesus is constantly with us now. 
“Know ye not as to your own selves, that Jesus Christ 
is in you?” (2 Cor. 13:5, R. V.) Satan in his sub- 
tlety has thrown a great smoke screen around this 
stupendous and vital truth. A sensation was made in 
the secular press recently about a notable church that 
was stirred to its center through error at this point 
having come in. Satan has even started sects and 
ecclesiastical organizations to disseminate the error 
that we have to wait and wait, to tarry in upper 
rooms, to agonize whole nights in prayer, in order 
to get the baptism of the Holy Spirit. But God’s 
Word tells us that every one who by faith has re- 
ceived Christ as Saviour has been baptized by the 
“For by one Spirit are we all baptized 
into one body” (1 Cor. 12:13).. The story has often 
been told of the ship in the vast mouth of the Amazon, 
having lost its compass, fearing it was in salt water, 
and sending out a cry of help for fresh water, when 
the answer came from a passing vessel, “Just let 
down your. buckets and get it.” It is a tragedy that so 
many in the church are agonizing to get the Holy 
Ghost in, instead of realizing that what God wants 
is to let out the Holy Ghost, who is already in, in 
adoring worship and world-shaking service. 


x 
In the Divine Gymnasium 


Gymnasium training is sometimes painful at first. 
And a trained athlete often has to suffer in the win- 
ning of the prize in a contest. Chastening, which, as 
James H. McConkey in his little tract on that sub- 
ject shows, means literally “child-training,” is God’s 
gymnasium for the training of his spiritual athletes, 
candidates for the Bible crowns. God wants all his 


A John the Baptist 


URING the last ten years or so, astonishing 
and almost incredible stories have been circu- 
lating on the west coast of Africa. There 

were rumors of scores of churches, and thousands of 
Christian people were said to exist away in the bush 
of the Ivory Coast hinterland. 

They were reputed to be the result of the preach- 
ing of one man who started his “mission” as a free 
lance. Men shook their heads gravely —such “mis- 
sions” had great dangers to both state and church. 

But the World War was on, and nothing could be 
done by way of investigation. When the war ended, 
however, the rumors still continued to circulate, and 
occasionally messages came down to the coast plead- 
ing for teachers and preachers. 

So in 1924 the Rev. W. J. Platt, a Wesleyan mis- 
sionary, determined to inquire into the matter. When 
he arrived at Grand Bassan, where the Wesleyans 
had a church until 1922, his interest was quickened. 
In fact, he was amazed at what he heard. 

Yes, a native missionary had indeed been preaching 
Christ, with marvelous power and extraordinary re- 
sults. Nothing like it had ever been heard before. 

William Wadé Harris, an untutored black man 
from Liberia, had stirred up the whole country around, 
and after ten years the work still remained. Even 
the Roman Catholic priests were. impressed. 

“This man Harris,” said they, “did more in three 
months in French West Africa than a host of mis- 
-sionaries could do in a hundred years.” 

An English trader who cared little about missions 
said, “I was in Fresco in 1912 and I saw Harris eom- 
ing along there; and from a debased fetishism that 
man changed this town into one of nominal Chris- 
tianity in three days.” 

A lawyer upon whom Mr. Platt called said to him, 


children to have this training. 
often uses the metaphor of the amphitheater and the 
race. 
course thorough, for he says, “Now no chastening 
for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: 
Po tp re afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit 
o 
thereby.” 
ercised” means 
Greek is gumnago, “to take physical exercise.” 
we take the breakdown in health, the lost fortune, the 
little white coffin, the disobedient boy or girl, the false 
witness borne against us, one and another of God’s 
instruments of child-training, and use them as’ our 
spiritual implements of the gymnasium in order to 
build up the muscles of the soul and spirit? 
God’s way to make strong the hanging hands, the 
feeble knees, and spiritual lameness of every kind. 


does he do so, when we trust him? 


Paul in the Epistles 


The Lord wants us to make our gymnasium 


righteousness unto them which are exercised 
Many perhaps think that that word “ex- 
“concerned,” but the word in the 
Can 


That is 


= 
“Far Bigger” 


Can God really save us and keep us? And 
Many a child of 
God suffers long and needlessly because of not be- 
lieving that God’s Word is really true. John Bunyan 
was one of those old-time saints who spent far more 
time in doubts and fears and struggles than he should 
have. But the immortal author of Pilgrim’s Prog- 
ress saw the light. The Keswick Calendar quotes the 
following: “John Bunyan was in a gathering of 
Christians, full of sadness and terror, when there 
‘brake in’ upon him three times the message, ‘My 
grace is sufficient for thee’ He says: ‘Oh, me- 
thought that every word was a mighty word unto me, 
as “My” and “grace” and “sufficient” and “for thee”; 


they were then, and sometimes are still, far bigger 


than others be.” Yes, grace is “far bigger.” 
It is the greatest fact in the universe, for it is God 
himself intervening to save us from all the power and 
consequences of our sin. Our sin is great, but God’s 
grace is greater. Let us believe, with Bunyan, that 
God means what he says when he declares, “Where 
sin abounded, grace did much more abound.” 


of the Ivory Coast 


“IT am not interested in religion, but I cannot see 
what you missionaries have been doing in the last ten 
years. ‘Here you have hundreds of people, and many 
churches built, and the people singing hymns and 
praying to God, and yet folks do not come!” We 
are not surprised that Mr. Platt at once arranged to 
make an extended tour of investigation. 

We must quote his own words from an amazing 
address he gave in London last May. 

“I arrived at Abijean in 1924, ten years after the 
passage of the ‘prophet’ Harris (they had not seen 
him since) and I found three hundred people wait- 
ing for me. I passed on from there and went up 
country and I found one hundred people who had 
walked ten miles to come and salute me. All along 
the railway line, wherever the train stopped, — and 
African trains stop often, —there were little crowds 
of people just hoping they could get a glimpse of the 
missionary who had at last come. 

“Then from there we went along to Dabu, the great 
center of our Ivory Coast work. I cannot describe 
the scene of enthusiasm that greeted the messenger 
of Christ. Flags were draped across. the streets, and 
there was bunting of all descriptions. There were 
people singing, singing. There were Ford cars that 
had come from alt directions. We were told that if 
we would only go to this village or that village 
there was a canoe waiting here, or a car there. 

“In one village we even had a brass band to greet 


s. 

“Beneath all this was the great yearning of these 
people after God. 

“From there we went to another town thirteen 
hours by canoe. We did not expect, at midnight, to 
find any of the people en féte. We did not even know 
that there was a Protestant church in that town. 
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We arrived there to change our canoermen at mid- 
night; and we discovered a huge procession waiting 
for us with torches and hymn singing. They took 
us into a long church—lI shall never forget it — 
lighted by a few hurricane lamps. Then the catechist, 
the ‘preacher,’ said to me: ; 

“‘Please, sir, I ask you to take over this church 
[it was crowded with people] and nine other churches 
around about us, numbering two thousand people. 
Please take them. The only thing I ask for is a 
catechist.’ I said: 

““T think you are going rather quickly. You know 
very well that if the Methodist Church comes here 
you will have to subscribe quite a lot of money to 
pay expenses. And we may have something to say 
about discipline in the church.’ He replied at once: 

“‘Please, sir, we have thought about this for a 
long time. We came to this decision years ago. We 
ask you to take us over. Give us light. Give us the 
Gospel. These Bibles —we see them, but we cannot 
understand them. Open these Bibles to us.’ One old 
man at the back of the church stood up and said: 

“Please, sir, before you go — since our prophet left 
us we have committed many faults. Pray for us that 
God will forgive us the sins we have committed in 
our ignorance.’ 

“My friends, with deep emotion I tried to pray for 
these poor folk, and I asked myself whose was the 
responsibility. They had done everything humanly 
possible, yet they had waited for ten long years. 
Then they sang. These were the words: 

Massa, speak, Thy servant heareth, 
Waiting for Thy gracious word, 

Waiting for the voice that cheereth 
Massa, let it now be heard. 


“It was enough to make strong men weep to see 
those people.” 

And so the story goes. 
Why did he preach? 


Now who was Harris? 
What did he preach? Where 
is he? Such are the questions that’surge through our 
minds. For that “a notable miracle hath been done” 
in those regions none can doubt. 

This modern “John the Baptist” was born in a 
tiny village in the bush in Liberia. He belongs to 
the Grebo tribe. His uncle was a pastor of the Amer- 
ican Methodist Church and he was brought up un- 
der the influence of that church. 

At the age of twenty-one he was soundly converted. 
He says: “I felt the Holy Spirit come upon me.” 

He at once began preaching. God called him to 
it. He thundered out God’s condemnation of all 
idolatrous practices, — all sin. His favorite text was: 
“Thou shalt have no other gods before me. ... I 
the Lord thy God am a jealous God.” 

Persecution arose. ‘His own people flung him into 
prison. At length, in 1913, he crossed the frontier 
from Liberia into the Ivory Coast. 

In the fifty thousand square miles of forest land 
there, villages small and great abound. Christianity 
was practically unknown. The people were kept in 
bondage by crafty and cruel heathen priests. Only 
those of us who have lived in West Africa know what 
this means. On all sides shrines, devil-houses, fet- 
ishes, ju-jus, and blood-stained idols were to be seen. 
And the sinister priests, like incarnate demons, lurked 
around — and woe betide any man who offends them! 

Suddenly the “prophet” Harris appeared —a simple 
old black man, well beyond middle age; a man of lit- 
tle -education’ and no special training, except that 
greatest of all training,—a thorough knowledge of 
the Bible. Here was a man whom no. missionary 
society would have accepted and no church would 
have ordained or commissioned. He went alone, with 
no body of praying people behind him, no funds to 
finance him; yet in three months he won more peo- 
ple for Christ than probably any missionary who ever 
fared forth. Certainly more than one hundred thou- 
sand people were brought into the fold of Christ 
through his brief ministry. 

He preached with tremendous earnestness and with 
deep conviction. His powerful voice proclaimed the 
nohiness, and jealousy, and love of ; 

His message was that there was one God and one 
Saviour, Jesus Christ our Lord. He called upon the 
people, not to think over his message, but to act upon 
It. 

“Break up your devil-houses and shrines; drive out 
the priests from your midst; burn up your ju-jus and 
your fetishes; do away with your heathen dances, 
ceremonies, and feasts, and turn to the living God.” 
He sometimes threatened to call down fire from 
heaven on those who disobeyed. 

He knew his Bible, and impressed upon all its 
great value. 

He proceeded to baptize his converts. ‘He bade 
them kneel before him in little groups. He passed 
along laying his Bible on every head, saying, 

“This is God’s Book. You must obey it.” Then 
he sprinkled water upon them and baptized them in 
= name of the Father and the Son and the Holy 
mnost. 

His fame spread like wildfire. People tramped 
long distances through the forest to hear him. He 
would accept no money, but he lived in their houses 
and ate what food was necessary. On he went from 
village to viilage, and from town to town. 
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He. seemed to have but one sermon which —like 
Paul Kanamori—he preached everywhere. It was 
a sermon so simple, so direct, so sincere, so convinc- 
ing that it stirred the hearts, and changed the lives 
of tens of thousands. Probably no missionary ever 
met with such sudden and striking success. His in- 
tense earnestness, and his love for his Saviour, made 
his message well-nigh irresistible. 

Whole villages renounced their heathenism, and 
destroyed everything connected with it. They re- 
pented of their sins, looked in faith to Christ, and 
were immediately baptized. Then the “prophet” Harris 
went on his way. The reality of these conversions is 
seen in the fact that they are enduring. For ten 
years the people have stood fast. The “prophet” 
said to them: 

“Build a house of God. Buy a Bible to put in it. 
Sing hymns. And wait for the coming of the white 
man.” It is computed that hundreds of churches 
were built and over one hundred thousand people 
were baptized by William Harris. . 

And this the work of three months of preaching. 
Think of it—an untutored, poorly equipped old man 
of God, penniless and homeless, tramping through the 
forests with nothing to call his own except his Bible 
and his staff —yet a man filled with the Spirit of 
God! 

During the first twelve months following Mr. 
Platt’s visit 160 churches were handed over to his 
society with the names of thirty-two thousand con- 
verts. 

But why did not the “prophet” continue his mar- 
velous work?* Well, the war was on. The French 
government became apprehensive. What if this 
“prophet” organized a great campaign against war 
or against the government? During such times no 
risk could be taken. So’Harris was sent out of the 
country. The governor said to him: 

“I find no fault with you. We have had secret 
service men looking after you all over the country. 
You take no money. We believe that you are simply 
interested in preaching the Gospel. We are very 
sorry, but we: must ask you to leave the country.” 
And he did. It was the way they treated our blessed 
— * “T find no fault in him.” “Let him be cru- 
cified. 

But what of his converts? Mr. Platt said: “I 
wonder whether you can think for a moment of the 
situation of those people after the departure of 
Harris. They had burnt their fetishes. The tradi- 
tions of a hundred years had gone; the realities, the 
things to which they had attached their faith, their 
protectors from evil spirits, had been burned. They 
were in ashes under their feet, and the God they 
wanted to worship was miles above their heads, and 
Harris was gone.” Yet for ten years they kept to- 
gether, steadfast, and waited for God’s messengers. 

Harris laid good foundations. In each village twelve 
disciples, or apostles, were chosen, and they selected 
a preacher. In every church a Bible was to be placed. 
He told them that wherever they found a Bible, there 
was sacred ground. He defined a church as a place 
where the Bible rested. ‘The church where there 
is no Bible,” said he, “is not worthy of the name.” 
So after Harris had gone, the people met Sunday 
by Sunday to worship God and to gaze upon the Bible 
which was placed on a table in the center of every 
church. “To them it was like a mighty charm, a 
ng treasure. There was no man to declare it unto 
them.” ™ 

When over-zealous officials pulled down some of 
the churches after the “prophet” was sent out of the 
country, the people promptly rebuilt them. Some 
of the churches are in solid granite. One is worth 
$10,000. 

For ten long years those people worshiped and 
waited and prayed — with no teacher and no outside 
encouragement. 

The Rev. F. Deaville Walker, who was sent out 
from England to see something of this wonderful 
work, said on his return: 

“Can it be called a mass movement? It was rather 
an avalanche! Never before has a missionary so- 
ciety had such a task suddenly thrown upon it. These 
multitudes literally threw themselves into our arms. 
And their one cry was, ‘Teach us about God —the 
God we have for ten years been trying to serve!’ 
Never have I seen places of worship so crowded. The 
reverence and the earnestness amazed me.... All their 
eagerness flows out in song. I shall always think 
of them as a singing people.” 


Naturally the missionaries were eager to discover 
William Wadé Harris. Where had he gone? Was 
he still alive? Rumor said yes. M. Benoit, a French 
missionary, set out to find him in his old home. They 
discovered his humble dwelling,—a half-ruined cot- 
tage with a big hole in the walls. The door was 
opened. It looked as if it was never closed. The 
place was almost destitute of furniture. Everything 
betokened poverty, loneliness, and neglect. This was 
the abode of the wonderful old man whose passion- 
ate message had swept scores of thousands into the 
kingdom! But the “prophet” they found not. 

The neighbors said he had gone.an hour or two 
before to Cape Palmas. There M. Benoit found him, 
sitting by the roadside, wearing his long white gown 
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and the stole-like ribbon; and the familiar cross- 
shaped staff lying beside him. 

He is an aged man now, possibly seventy years old. 
But he still wanders about the country of Liberia 
preaching, although he does not make as many con- 
verts as he did on the Ivory Coast. 

It was a thrilling moment when the “prophet” and 
the missionary met. They were both overcome with 
emotion. One can compare it only with the meeting 
of Stanley and Livingstone. The old “prophet” longs 
to get back across the forbidden frontier. His one 
desire is to preach Christ. “The time is short,” he 
repeated again and again; and lest M. Benoit had 
any doubt about it, he turned over the leaves of his 
well-worn Bible arid made him read the very words, 
“The time is short.” 

William Harris knew all about Mr. Platt’s visit. 
He even had a religious paper (in English) telling 
about the work! But he resolutely refused to talk 
about himself. The one thing laid upon his héart 
was the great compelling thought “Woe is unto me, 
if I preach not the gospel.” Is he not an example 
to us all? Is he not an inspiration to all who read 
these words? 


His great work is done. But it is not his work. 


It is that of the Holy Spirit who laid hold upon this 
untutored man whose one desire was to do His will. 
And He will lay hold on us, if we are fully yielded 
to Him. May God fill us all with the Holy Spirit 
and with power from on high. 

God bless William Wadé Harris, the black man 
“sent from God.” 
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God’s Incomprehensible Wisdom 


All Christians are supposed to believe in the wis- 
dom of God, and yet cannot harmonize it with the 
fact of his allowing sin to come into the world. 
What was God’s object in the creation, and could he 
have a better plan than the present?—A Massa- 
chusetts reader. 

Here are three different questions, which may be 
taken in their reverse order: could God have a bet- 
ter plan than the present; what was his object in 
creation; how can we harmonize God’s wisdom with 
his permitting sin? 


God’s Word, the Bible, is our final and authoritative 
revelation of himself while we are in this world. We 
know from what that Word tells us of God that his 

~ character, love, wisdom, and purposes are so infinitely 
perfect that he could not have a better plan than that 
which he has had moment by moment, in eternity and 
time. 

God’s object in creation was the honor and glory 
of our Lord Jesus, “Who is the image of the invis- 
ible God, the firstborn of every creature: for by him 
were all things created, that are in heaven, and that 
are in earth, visible and invisible, whether they be 
thrones, or dominions, or principalities, or powers: all 
things were created by him, and for him: and he is 
before all things, and by him all things consist. And 
he is the head of the body, the church: who is the be- 
ginning, the firstborn from the dead; that in all 
things he might have the preeminence” (Col. 1: 15-18). 
“Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory and hon- 
our and power: for thou hast created all things, and 
for id pleasure they are and were created” (Rev. 
4:11). 

It is a matter for thanksgiving that our wisdom can- 
not harmonize God’s wisdom with his allowing sin. 
We need a God whose wisdom is so different from 
ours, so infinitely far beyond ours, that it ts incom- 
prehensible. As a veteran army officer once said to 
the former Editor of The Sunday School Times: 
“Understand God? I could not trust a God whom I 
could understand!” “Hath not God made foolish the 
wisdom of this world? . . . Because the foolishness 
of God is wiser than men.” “For my thoughts are not 
your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, saith 
the Lord. For as the heavens are higher than the 
earth, so are my ways higher than your ways, and 
my thoughts than your thoughts” (1 Cor. 1:20, 25; 
Isa. 55:8, 9). we 


In connection with the Sunday-school lessons on 
the Prophets which are now commencing, valuable 
help may be had from “What Do the Prophets Say?” 
($1.25, postage 10 cents) by Dr. C. I. Scofield, and 
“The Kingdom in History and Prophecy” ($1, post- 
age 10 cents), by Lewis Sperry Chafer. These books 
may be ordered from The Sunday School Times Com- 
pany, 323 North Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia. 


What are the principles back of prevailing prayer? 
What is the secret of power in prayer? Henry W. 
Frost gives us the answer in his studies of Old 
Testament saints in “Men Who Prayed”’ (The 
Sunday School Times Co., Philadelphia, $1.50, post- 
age 12 cents.) 
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Hearth Fires—God’s and Ours 


Lessons from the Oregon woods for those who would 
burn with zeal and devotion for Christ 





By Myrtle T. Oliver 














“For whosoever wil! save his life shall lose it; but who- 
soever shall lose his life for my sake and the gospel’s, the 
same shall save it.” ; 

“Except a corn of wheat fall into the ground and die. it 
abideth alone: but if it die, it bringeth forth much fruit.’ 


before our little gas’ heater, praying the Holy 

Spirit to lift my weak, flickering, little love for 
Christ up into a mighty flame, a heat beyond the 
grasp of my natural imagination, an ardency that 
would be fitting to him, its object. 

I turned to warm my hands at the blaze, and felt 
the flame’s inadequacy. I might turn on more gas. 
But I reflected that much heat from gas would soon 
make the room steamy and the air lifeless from 
burned-out oxygen. Then I thought of the open wood 
fires of Oregon! Ah! There’s nothing like wood. 
The open-throated chimney keeps the air fresh, and 
there seems to be something life-giving about the 
heat. Really, you know, it’s just the releasing of 
past summers, stored up in the heart of the tree — 
there are sun’s power and moon’s magic, song of 
bird and scent of earth. And the fire just looses it 
all out,—the sights, the sounds, and the fragrance. 
And the healing magic of it all passes into your tired 
mind and y. k y 

Then the Spirit spoke. He said, “Ah, yes, if you 
covet that quality in your devotion to Christ, that 
glowing, life-giving, penetrating heat, it will take 
the wood1 of your humanity, a real laying of self on 
the altar, God’s hearth stone for shivering mankind.” 


How a Hearth Fire is Built 


I learned something about hearth fires during my 
winter’s stay in Oregon. Back in Minnesota we have 
them just to look at, while the real business of heat- 
ing goes on down in the basement. But in the ranch 
home where I lived in Oregon, the big fireplaces, 
together with the kitchen range, constituted the heat- 
ing plant of the house. as 

Lest some of you may know as little as I did about 
fire-building, I will tell you how one of these proper 
hearth fires is made. First, there must be the great 
back-log, cut from the main trunk of a large tree, 
then the smaller, but still sturdy, fore-log, and _be- 
tween them a big heap of sticks of various sizes, 
mixed with-chips and finely cut kindlings. 

Before I had seen one of these proper fires and 
while the Oregon summer still lingered, I played a 
bit at fire-building. And now, as I knelt beside my 
gas heater, the Holy Spirit began to show me the 
spiritual significarice of those fires I had made. 

First, there is the paper fire. I emptied the con- 
tents of my waste basket into the fireplace, twisted up 
a few old newspapers, and got an instantaneous, roar- 
ing ‘blaze., But, almost as instantaneously, it was out, 
atid I was crushing up and throwing on more papers. 
There was great bustle and activity, a big display, but 
it was soon out, and there was no enduring heat. In 
the spiritual realm, this fire stands for religiosity. 
There is no wood, that is,-no giving of self. It con- 
sists merely of phraseology and feeling. The undis- 
criminating onlooker, and often the fire-builder him- 
self, mistakes it for a real fire, but it profits nothing 
as a heat producer. 

Moreover, when-I went around with my dust mop 
the next morning I found little flakes of charred 
paper reposing under couches and tables. One eve- 
ning one of these flakes settled down on a rug of 
soft- and delicate coloring. A rocking chair was 
pushed ‘back upon the rug, and an ugly smirch re- 
sulted.. That rug must go to the clearier. One sunny 
afternoon when I thought my house was in immacu- 
late order, a neighbor called with her baby daughter. 
The mother set the little one down on the floor, arid 
I rolled a ball out of the corner for her to play with. 
What was my chagrin a few moments later when she 
turned: to us a little face grotesquely streaked with 
black, and displayed smudges of soot on her dainty 
white frock! My innocent-appearing ball had evi- 
dently harbored a flake from the fireplace. 

Yes, the worst thing about these spiritual paper 
fires is their after effects. Not only are the floors 
of our souls littered up with the soot flakes of in- 
sincerity, but we know not: what priceless tapestry 
of personality may be ruined, what babe in Christ 
contaminated. Of course, there is always recourse to 
the great Cleaner; if we confess, he is faithful and 
just to forgive. But let us bar out the paper. I be- 
lieve an honest invéstigation under the torch of the 
Holy Spirit would reveal an astonishing amount of 
paper in our most promising wood piles. 


| WAS kneeling, one cold, comfortless sort of day, 





1Students of Scripture symbolism tell us that woed stands 
for humanity, and that oil is symbolical. of the Holy Spirit. 


Wood, in the Bible, is held by many students to 
symbolize humanity. In the ark of the covenant 
it typifies the humanity of the Lord Jesus, over- 
laid with the gold of deity. In the tabernacle the 
wooden boards stand for the humanity of the be- 
liever, seen only in Him; in the world, and yet 
separated from it by the silver of redemption, as 
the boards of the tabernacle were separated from 
the earth by the sockets of silver. But laid on the 
altar, our humanity may blaze with glowing zeal. 
The writer shows some of the differences between 
our own feeble efforts, and that which God can do 
with this humanity of ours if we will only let him. 








My next experience was with twig fires. I gath- 
ered up the twigs and small branches that fall to 
the ground under the trees. These didn’t throw off 
soot flakes but they produced little heat and much ash. 

We are building twig fires when we lay on the altar 
trifles we have outgrown and no longer care for. 
David said he would not offer unto the Lord that 
which cost him nothing (2 Sam. 24:24). Even larger 
branches that have died on the tree and fallen off 
in the natural process of decay are not very success- 
ful as heat producers. It is as though a youth of 
eighteen were to lay on the contribution plate a rusty, 
dilapidated toy automobile and say, “I’ll give my auto 
to show how much I love Jesus.” Yes, it does show 
just how much he loves Jesus! 

To produce real heat, the branch must be cut out 
of a living tree, that is, out of one felled while it was 
still alive and vigorous. All the imprisoned heat, and 
light, and vigor that the sun, rain, and wind have 
poured into the tree must be laid undiminished on 
the andirons, if that same magic of sun and rain and 
wind are to be loosened out to the chilled bodies and 
weary souls that gather at the hearth. How little 
of our surrender is thus outright! We hedge and 
evade and hold on to that cherished bit of the natu-° 
ral. ‘How persistently we fend off God’s ax until 
the thing is all rotted and died out in us, and then 
we “yield,” forsooth, a rotted branch to God! 

October came to Oregon and brought cold eve- 
nings when I began to feel the need of something be- 
sides play fires. I brought in some sticks from the 
wood shed, piled them crisscross in what I consid- 
ered a very scientific manner, and had quite a healthy 
blaze. This fire served fairly well for autumn days. 
But when the first winter storm arrived it miserably 
failed. It could drive back the heat for only a few 
feet from the fireplace, and even in this small heat 
zone, there was a’restless floating in of cold cur- 
rents. The far corners of the room were unighabit- 
able, and the adjoining alcove-music-room was as 
cold as the outdoors. 

The Half-Way Spiritual Fires 

This fire pictures those who lay on the altar things 
that cost. They give the real, living branches, the 
twigs, everything, in fact, but the trunk —the : pro- 
gram of their lives. They are willing to sacrifice 
comfort and ease, give money, time, daily deeds of 
self-denial and patience, if only they may have their 
own way in the program. By self-imposed auster- 
ities, they despoil and disfigure the whole fair tree 
of the natural life, until it stands a gaunt and scarred 
thing. It is spoiled for the mere earthly function of 
giving shade and beauty; and, by its owner’s resist- 
ance to God, it is foiled from reaching its glorious 
destiny of leaping heavenward in joyous flame while 
it loosens out to perishing humanity its God-given 
hoard of heat and light and life. 

‘If only we would be willing to fall gloriously at 
the will of the great Woodsman, come crashing down 
and let him cut us up, and dry and season and make 
us ready~-for the particular hearthstone that he has 
“prepared from the foundation of the world” for 
our particular tree! What is this wood of our hu- 
manity, anyway, but the prison house of the sweet 
elements of sun and wind and rain, starlight: and 
moonlight? And how they tug to be free! They 
are like glory in a dungeon or a captive maid within 
a lonely tower. 

And yet, this natural tree of you and me has its 
use. The wine must have a cup until the Master 
quaffs it; the melon must have a rind until it is 
broken to refresh the weary toiler. So the tree must 
grow tall and wide of girth to gather in the precious 
forces, to hold and combine and transform them into 
new entities marked with its own peculiar stamp; and 
then to hold these, again, until they ripen, and the 
word of release-comes from the Master Woodsman. 
But the tree’s ultimate’ destiny is the hearth. There 
is its place of service and of-glad release. 


About the middle of December came the first heavy 
snowstorm “accompanied by high winds and low 
temperature,” as the weather man is fond of saying. 
Back in Minnesota we would have called it a blizzard, 
though of course it wasn’t so cold as it can some- 
times be in Minnesota. But neither are the Oregon 
houses built so firmly as Minnesota houses. The cold 
wind searched through the sidings of my house, shook 
curtains and draperies, lifted a rug occasionally, and 
stirred uneasily around neck and shoulders. My 
make of fires just wouldn’t do at all. 

And then it was that old Steve, the sheep-tender 
who lived in a cabin at my back door, came in and 
gave me a lesson in fire building. 

Thus it is that our Helper, the Holy Spirit, must 
wait until we get through with our experimentations, 
and stand revealed to ourselves as failures, before he 
can come in and do his perfect work. 

Steve first selected a log of generous girth, cut from 
the main trunk of some noble tree, and rolled it 
back against the rear wall of the fireplace. Thus 
must we yield up to our friendly fire-builder, the Holy 
Spirit, the big back-log of our very heart’s desire. 
The deepest longings and instincts of the creature 
must be laid uncompromisingly on the altar. 

Next, my fire-builder selected a length of sturdy 
limb for a fore-log and laid it across the andirons 
next to the firedogs. He then filled in the space be- 
tween with great armfuls of sticks and branches. 

“Now what,’ I questioned, “do these branches 
mean?” And He seemed to make answer thus: In 
every life there are certain deep-seated passions and 
desires. So elemental are they that they make the very 
life of nature itself. These constitute the trunk. 
Without them there would be no tree. They must be 
yielded into God’s hands, that a wholesome, sturdy, 
gracious trunk may lift itself toward his purpose. And 
from this trunk the back-log must come. Now, the 
branches are the issues that come next in importance 
after the great elemental back-log passions. They are 
incidental as compared with these, but still loom large 
in our eyes. They are ambitions, wealth, reputation, 
ease. They must all be yielded up, gladly counted as 
refuse, that we may win him who, for our sakes, 
emptied himself and became of no reputation, who 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is now 
set down at the right hand of God, expecting — 
whom? Why us, of course, who are willing to follow 
in his train! 


Those Little Daily Hurts 


But to go back to our fire. Steve hasn’t quite fin- 
ished yet. He throws on an armful of smaller sticks, 
some bits of mossy bark, and a generous supply of 
finely cut kindlings. Have you never seen one who 
has yielded up to God the fair trunk of his life and 
all its wide-spreading branches, but has held back the 
twigs; and refused to submit to the kindling knife? 
And so, no cold hands are warmed at his hearth stone, 
no satisfying warmth leaps up to the Saviour’s heart. 
True, the Holy Spirit may, with plentiful supplies 
from his oil can, raise a flame even here. But it re- 
quires much coaxing, and is likely to blacken down 
into a chilly smudge just when some shivering way- 
farer draws near. 

So far as the little daily hurt is concerned, it is 
just these fine shavings that cost the most. But 
brokenness is indispensable, in small matters as well 
as in great. The kindlings are put in front. Prompt- 
ness, courtesy, neatness, closing the door gently so 
that it doesn’t bang, putting away somebody’s forgot- 
ten dish towels, keeping one’s own buttons sewed on, 
taking undeserved blame cheerfully, refusing to 
nurse one’s grievance or coddle one’s sorely torn 
heart, steadily doing the irksome old duties as unto 
the Lord and not unto men —these thousand and one 
small things are mighty. When touched by the fire 
of God’s love, they kindle life’s sacrifice into glorious 
flame, and transform cold, heart-breaking duty into 
joyous leaping flames of full and glad surrender. 

And now Steve has finished, and I sit down before 
my fire in the comfortable assurance of an abundant 
and lasting supply of heat. I watch the dancing 
flames, and with the eye of faith I see the fair tree 
rising again over there in the Garden of God, clothed 
in deathless splendor. Had it persisted in living its 
natural life out to the end, it must, after some rounds 
of seasons, have yielded to inevitable decay and fallen, 
a dreary heap of rotting wood. But, looking unto the 
recompense of reward, it bowed to the blows of God’s 
ax, submitted to his seasoning process, gave itself 
up at the appointed time to be offered for the sacrifice 
and service of humanity, and thus gained an inheri- 
tance, incorruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away. 


Los ANGELES, CAL. 

























































































_ 


THE SUNDAY SCHOOL TIMES 








At Evening Time 


Glory-gleams that illumined the dark for one of 
God’s own harvesters 





It Shall Be Light 


By Eva R. Baird 

















of the Lukow hills no doubt had brought it to 

her mind. Jean Whelpley looked from the 
steamer deck, down into the yellow waters of the 
Yangtze River, and remembered. : ; 

Wonderful days those had been, the itinerating days 
before the children! Jean and Tom_ Whelpley had 
that way of speaking always, everything was before 
the children or after the children. Jean had said 
sometimes that her problem in life was: How to 
be a Missionary, Though Married. y 

She was one of those women who came to China 
as a girl not expecting to marry. One must choose, 
she thought, between a missionary career and home 
life, and she had chosen. Her first five years in 
China had been rich in missionary experience. She 
learned the language, not from books, but from folks. 
She lived Chinese for five years. 

Then came Tom,—big Tom Whelpley, who had 
a way of walking straight into people’s hearts. He 
had walked into hers. But there had been five years 
more of missionary service “before the children.” 

It was of those years that she was thinking as 
she came down the Yangtze River, and saw the war- 
torn valley. She wanted to gather it to her heart 
as Christ had yearned to gather Jerusalem. She had 
once written a little verse about it: 


When the last itineration shall end at the Gates of Gold, 

And the celestial gateman who greets us shall be some 
saint of old, — 

And we rest on the borders of Heaven to talk over earth’s 
campaign, 

Each telling his place in the conflict by time and place 
and name, 

It will he enough when they ask me, to tell of the place 
I trod, 

To say, “On the shores of the Yangtze, I worked the will 


G etie t how that picture persisted. The sight 


Jean still felt that way about the Yangtze Valley. 

Itinerating with Tom! There had always been so 
many things she wanted to do and couldn't, because 
she was a woman,—stopping on the village streets 
to give the message, posting tracts and pictures by 
the roadside, preaching in tea-houses. Tom did them 
all. Jean Whelpley finally came to think that, had 
Jesus been sending his disciples by two and two in 
China, he would have sent a man and a woman, to- 
gether. 

From those days came the picture. When they 
were first married, Jean had had a Bible woman who 
could not ride a pony or donkey, which necessitated 
Jean’s traveling in chairs with her. Tom was ac- 
customed to ride a Manchu pony which covered the 
ground faster than the chair coolies. But it worked 
out very well. He would press ahead using every 
opportunity of travel to give the Christian message. 
The women would overtake him at some market 


place, where perhaps they would stop for a meal. 


The end of the day would bring them to their des- 
tination, some outstation where they could find shel- 
ter in chapel or school of the mission, and stay for 
regular work. 

The picture that came to Jean Whelpléy was Tom 
riding into the sunset. On a route due west, he would 
be hurrying on at the close of the day to see that 
everything was in readiness before Jean arrived, his 
figure on the pony silhouetted against the afterglow 
of the sun. He and his pony always seemed made 
for each other, and the loping gait of the animal was 
pretty to see. Tom’s old brown corduroys hung 
loosely on his body, it was before the days of hiking 
clothes. His tilted cap gave him a boyish look. But 
it was the whole effect of the solitary rider against 
the golden glow that made the picture. For an hour 
he would keep in sight, then the figure would grow 
smaller and dimmer, and finally disappear. Jean, 
dreaming in her chair, sometimes thought of Tenny- 
son’s Camelot, and the hero who should be “crowned, 
far in some spiritual city.” But oftener she thought 
of Tom, her Tom, big, human, helpful, always push- 
ing toward the light. 

It was a frequent trip they made to the outstations, 
and the picture had recurred in much the same fash- 
ion many times, until it was indelibly impressed upon 
the mind of the women who rode behind in a chair. 
It came to be symbolic to her, that idea of Tom rid- 
~ into the light. 

ut there came a time when Jean did not itinerate. 
That was “after the children.” When there was just 
Joyce she had still made trips, but less frequently. 
Then when Marvin came, and Doris, she had found 
that her missionary activities must take other lines. 
By the time the children were big enough that she 
might have resumed country work, Tom had been 
called to the training school at Djendjou. Tom was 
a scholar, but it was not his scholarship, but his rare 
gift of leadership, that had been behind the call. Out 


. always thrilled her mother. 


of their years of living with the Chinese, the Whelp- 
leys had learned the problems of the Chinese min- 
istry, and these later years had been rich in service. 
Jean had been amazed to find that motherhood was 
the initiation into the inner life of the Chinese wo- 
men. Her college degrees had been awe inspiring 
to her co-workers, but her children placed her as one 
of themselves with Chinese womanhood. 

Jean usually lived in the present, but this long day 
on the steamer had started her mind in reminiscence, 
and the Lukow hills which they had passed at midday 
had brought back that old picture of Tom riding 
into the light. Why, it was twenty years since she 
had seen that picture. It was fifteen since they had 
left Lukow -for Djendjou. 

Her thoughts were interrupted by Doris coming 
toward her on the deck. They were traveling with 
practically all the American women and children from 
the city of Djendjou, where war conditions made it 
unsafe for them to stay. ‘ 

“Mamma, you do think Father’s safe, don’t you?” 
asked the young girl. Her mother looked thought- 
fully at her. There was something about Doris that 
At fifteen she seemed 
adequate to life. She was like Tom. 

“Oh, I think so,” she answered cheerfully. “There 
have been so many times of trouble, and a foreigner 
was never seriously injured in Djendjou. I really 
think the local folks are still very friendly to us in 
spite of the antiforeign element in this war.” 

“It doesn’t seem as though anyone would want to 
hurt Father,” said Doris. 

“They certainly wouldn’t. He’s the safest man in 
Djendjou.” It was Miss Wescott’s brisk voice be- 
side them, which spoke so reassuringly.. Jean wel- 
comed her to a chair beside them. The implication 
of her remark was true. Tom Whelpley had endeared 
himself to the Chinese folks among whom he worked, 
by his sympathetic understanding of things Chinese, 
and by his willingness to work shoulder to shoulder 
with them. 

“T sure did hate to leave, didn’t you?” said Miss 
Westcott. “I got my last pupil home or in a place 
in which she would ‘be protected yesterday, so I had 
no excuse for staying when the consul’s call came.” 

“I hated to leave,” agreed Mrs. Whelpley, “but in 
times like this, I really think we should be very sure 
that we are helping more than we are hindering 
when we stay against the consul’s advice. Of course, 
now with Tom and most of the men, it would have 
seemed like deserting to have left. They can pro- 
tect the property. And I doubt if the Chinese Chris- 
tians think much of us when we run away. I’m glad 
Tom could stay, but I think he'll be able to be of 
much greater service with Doris and me away.” 

Ag sound of firing interrupted their conversation, 
and the three of them arose quickly to see what was 
happening. There seemed to be an exchange of shots 
between a British and a Chinese gunboat. Miss 
Westcott and Doris watched with interest, but it was 
the mother who turned pale. 

“Well, we're -not British,” consoled Miss Westcott. 

“No, but it seems mighty close home,” said Jean 
Whelpley shakily. Doris’. arm went around her 
mother. 

“God will take care of Father,” she said simply. 
“I know he will. Don’t let yourself think anything 
else, Mamma.” The girl’s faith was cheering. 

Long after Doris was asleep in the upper berth of 
their little cabin, Jean lay in the lower one thinking. 
What was Tom doing tonight? ‘He had courage and 
common sense, and, as Miss Westcott had implied, 
he was probabiy the best loved foreigner in Djend- 
jou. But the city was set for a siege, and there 
would be exciting times. The effort of the Southern- 
ers to inject antiforeign feeling into the conflict had 
an element of danger that had to be recognized. 

She thought of Joyce and Marvin in America. 
Joyce was almost through college, and Marvin was 
just starting in. They were safe—yet they seemed 
so far away tonight. Like most mothers, Mrs. Whelp- 
ley was happy when her family were. all together. 
She wondered when that would ever be again. They 
had only been back from furlough two years. But 
her chief concern regarding the children in America 
was that they should be in a state of uncertainty 
about the others. Of course, having been brought up 
in China, they would know enough to discount the 
newspaper reports. The Whelpleys were prcne to 
think of their children as quite grown up, but at 
night as Jean lay wide-eyed in the berth of a Yang- 
tze steamer, they suddenly seemed like little folks 
who needed Father and Mother. She seemed like 
a little girl herself. She wanted Tom. 

Finally she slept in calm trust that all would be 
well. .Tomorrow they would be in Shanghai; some 
word would come from Djendjou in a few days. 
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She was reaching her hand up to meet Doris’ in 
the upper berth as the morning light came into the 
cabin. There was a gentle tap on the door, and Miss 
Westcott came in. 

“We're here,” she said. “The boat is in dock.” 

“Yes, but they’ll breakfast us before we go ashore,” 
said Doris. They were up at once and dressing. 
Miss Westcott went out on deck to wait for them 
and the breakfast gong. 

“I slept so well,” said Doris. 
we'll hear from Father?” 

But the question went unanswered, for Mrs. Whelp- 
ley, opening the door of the cabin to go out, found 
herself face to face with Miss Westcott again, and 
with her was Dr. Waldron, the superintendent of 
the mission, whose headquarters were in Shanghai. 

“Mrs. Whelpley—” he had only said her name, 
when she knew his errand. “ 

“Tell me,” she breathed, “oh, tell me quickly. It 
is our way to face things.” Doris’ arm was around 
her mother, and her young eyes looked unflinchingly 
into Dr. Waldron’s face. 

“It’s Father,” she said. 

“Yes,” said Dr. Waldron. “The word has just 
come by radio that Djendjou was looted last night, 
and that Mr. Whelpley was shot. We have no details. 
We only know that his life was taken.” 

Dead — her Tom—oh, no, it .couldn’t be. There 
was a mistake somewhere. He was so big, so vital. 
She dropped on a low seat, trying to realize it all. 
Doris’ strong young arm still held her. At Miss 
Westcott’s suggestion they laid her on the bed. For 
a few minutes her mind seemed reeling. Then she 
relaxed in that blessed clearness that comes to those 
who share the eternal hope. 

Sometime she would know how it all happened, 
that Tom Whelpley’s going had been but an incident 
of the inevitable clash of East and West. Sometime 
she could think it through. There would be Joyce 
and Marvin and Doris to live for. And always and 
forever there would-be China to serve. Jean Whelp- 
ley would find a way. But now she was seeing only 
her picture, the vision that should sustain her through 
all the years to come. Tom had gone on ahead; she 
saw him silhouetted against the golden sky. On, on 
he rode, into the light, thé figure would grow dim- 
mer and disappear. She watched him, for she must 
follow, — very, very far behind perhaps, but the light 
was there for her, too. ; 


ToONASKET, WASH. 


“When do you think 


Rallying Your Staff for the Winter’s Work 


| ard are the Sunday-schools that will not profit by 
the occasional getting together of officers and 
teachers for a discussion of the work and for develop- 
ing ways and means for greater efficiency and co- 
operation. Especially. at the close of the summer 
season, after the interruptions of vacation time are 
over, is such a “get-together” valuable. A Washing- 
ton, D. C., superintendent has this year sent out to 
his staff the following circular letter. It.contains sug- 
gestions that may prove helpful to other schools. 


A DINNER FoR THE Honor or Gop 


To All Teachers and Officers and 
All Members of the Orchestra: 


Christ never refused an invitation to dinner, 
so far as I know. He knew that folks usually get 
closer to each other, when “breaking bread to- 
gether.’ He appreciated the fellowship around 
the dinner table, and he used every such oppor- 
tunity to do good. 

We have eighty or more officers and teachers, 
and about fifteen men in the orchestra. Never 
have these hundred persons all been together in 
an informal way, and we are anxious to get all 
of you together around the dinner table, promptly 
at 6.30 P. M., on Friday, September —. Three 
objects are in view: 


(1) To help us all get better acquainted. Half 
of us don’t even know the other half by sight or 
personally. 


(2) To listen to an inspiring message from a 
good speaker; we are hoping to get one of the 
best, —the Rev. x 

€3) To stir up all of us and to bind us closer 
together in the great work of the Sunday-school. 
In this way, the dinner will be. for the glory of 
God, if it enthuses each of us a little more in the 
— of his kingdom and in teaching his 

° 


Can you project your mind a month into the 
future? (Can you visualize Friday evening, Sep- 
tember —, and ask yourself what other engage- 
ments you have for that night, and decide right 
now whether or not you can attend this dinner 
and stay with us until the conclusion, about 9.30 
P. M.? We desire these three hours of your 
time, just once a year. They will be most profit- 
able hours, I am sure. From 6.30 to 9.30 P. M., 
Friday, September —. 

Will you please use the enclosed, addressed 
postal card this week and write me either one or 
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Lesson for October 16 
1 Kings 2 


the other of two brief messages: either, “I expect 
to be at the dinner at 6.30,” or, “I will not be able 
to attend the dinner,” and sign your name? 

I am anxious to know before next Sunday ex- 
actly how many will attend. If any consider- 
able number must be absent, the objects of the 
dinner will be impossible of accomplishment, and 
it would be better to drop the whole plan. I had 
thought of asking the Sunday School Association 
to pay for the dinner out of the treasury, but ob- 
jection has been voiced to that plan, and I am 
now. asking that each person pay sixty-five cents 
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(the price fixed by the Ladies’ Aid Society) for 
his dinner. This amount can be paid on the night 
of the dinner. However, we want no one to stay 
away on account of the cost. Anyone who feels 
unable to spend sixty-five cents for this purpose 
should confer with me privately, and we will 
gladly arrange for such person’s attendance with- 
out cost. Flease do not forget to mail me your 
card this week. Mark the date on your calendar, 
Friday, September —. 
Cordially yours, 
—_—_—__—_—, Supt. 








A Young Men’s Class Grows a Sunday School 


And doubles its own attendance at the same time 


By Flora Swetnam 























aginable, and Alan McRae, having nothing in par- 

ticular to do, strolled into a church. He found 
himself at once herded into a class. That was the 
last thing he had been looking for. He had expected 
to sit down in a quiet corner and watch the wheels 
go round, and here they were trying to make a cog 
out of him and fit him into one of the wheels. He hid 
his disappointment, however, and sat with eight other 
young men, while a ninth whom he knew slightly in 
a business way, armed himself with a teacher's jour- 
nal and tackled the job of instructing the class. 

Being a very young teacher, the young man seemed 


|: WAS the most beautiful Sunday morning im- 


- to know better than to lecture those so near his own 


age. He used the question and answer method, and 
turned it into a free-for-all discussion, Alan looked 
at the leaflet which had been given him, and hastily 
read the lesson. Almost before he knew it he was 
quite an interested listener. : 

At the close of the lesson period, Ray Mason, the 
teacher, asked, “May we enroll you as a member ? 

“I — oh —I don’t know,” stammered Alan. “I’m not 
much of a Sunday-school man.’ 

Ray smiled. “I hope we haven’t been so dull that 
you won’t want to come back.” . 

“You haven’t been dull at all,” Alan assured him. 

“Suppose you take us on trial then,” suggested Al- 
fred Burton, the secretary, “and come as long as we 
can interest you. Let me put your name down as a 
member on that condition.” 

“Oh, go ahead,” said Alan. 

Alfred went ahead. Then and there Alan was 
introduced to the other members of the class and 
given a quarterly. He began to like it, and to have 
a feeling of really belonging. He had no other 
thought than of remaining to church service, and it 
was a great surprise to him when he saw every mem- 
ber of that class except himself and the teacher leav- 
ing. He turned to Ray. i 

“Is this the order of the day?” he asked. 

“I’m going to stay, and I hope you will,” Ray told 
him. “I wish I had a plan that would induce them 
all to stay, but so far, I’ve failed in that.” 

Alan stayed. Thé service was interesting and, on 
the whole, he was rather glad he had made the ex- 
periment. He took his quarterly home with him and, 
during the week, he studied his Sunday-school les- 
son. The following Sunday morning found him again 
with the class. s 

“Say,” he began, “you fellows didn’t act the dog 
fairly with me last Sunday.” 

“How’s that?” asked Alfred. 

“You inveigied me into this, and then walked out 
on the minister yourselves.” 

They looked at each other rather shamefacedly. 
Walter Kimball broke the silence. “Well—I— 
thought as long as you attended some religious serv- 
ice it was all right.” ’ 

“I haven’t made up my mind yet,” Alan told him, 
“whether or not it’s worth all the trouble it takes. 
Either it is or it isn’t. If it isn’t, I’m not going to 
fool with it. If it is, I’m going to fall on it like 
a thousand bricks. That’s the only way to do business, 
you know.” 

“Fellows,” said Ray, “is it worth something?” 

“Why of course,” they all answered at once. 

“Can we prove that to him?” persisted Ray. 

.“--I—don’t know,” Alfred’s voice was a bit 
doubtful. 

“I’m waiting to be shown,” smiled Alan. 

The discussion was begun, and they found at once 
that Alan had been doing some thinking. That sort 
of thing is catching, and at once the lesson became 
more interesting to the others. Five minutes before 
time for the bell to ring, Ray began asking each one 
to say what he had gotten from the study of the 
lesson. 

“I think I got a notion to stay for church today,” 
Walter Kimball told him. 

The others had various answers when their turn 
came, but when Sunday-school was over, the whole 
class remained for the church service. The minister 
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was so pleased that he made special mention of the 
fact. Those remarks gave Ray an idea, and after 
the service, he waited to speak to the minister. 

“Perhaps if you could give us something to do,” 
he suggested, “my class would follow up this good 
beginning.” 

“Can they sing or talk or anything like that?” the 
minister inquired. 

“Four or five of them sing well.” 

“If- you can get them together, bring them around 
to my house tomorrow evening,” said the minister. 

“T’ll have them there,” Ray promised, and he was 
as good as his word. , 

Monday evening the ten of them gathered in the 
parsonage parlor. They tried out’ some new songs 
and talked of various and sundry things until the 
preacher’s wife came in with sandwiches and cocoa. 
Then while they got busy, the minister slipped up 
on them. 

“I’m needing some help very much,” he began. “I 
wonder if you fellows aren’t looking for a job. I— 
might not have been asking so much if Ray hadn't 
said he wanted to do something.” 

“How many of us do you need?” asked Alan. “To 
tell you the facts,” he went on, “I’m afraid I won't 
be of much use. I never have— 

“Don’t let him off that way,” broke in Alfred. “If 
the rest of us can learn so can he.” ‘ 

“Well,” said the minister, “I’ve got a little Bible 
school out here in the country a few miles. I’ve 
been trying to attend to it Sunday afternoons. I need 
somebody who can sing, somebody who can play the 
organ, and at least three teachers. I had three classes 
herded into one out there last Sunday.” 

“I— might tackle a boys’ class,’ said Alan. “I 
know I couldn’t manage girls.” 

“Maybe Ray will take one,” said Harry Ridgeway. 
“I —[—tell you, fellows, I—don’t like to give up 
my Sunday afternoons.” 

“Oh, if you already have something,” began the 
minister. 

“But I haven’t anything special, only —” 

“Take it on condition,” laughed Alan, “the way you 
fellows got me.” 

The minister looked relieved. “Sure,” he agreed. 

“You can quit, you know, if you can’t make a go 
of it. Besides, I don’t want Ray to have a class if 
I can use somebody else. I want him for my superin- 
tendent.” 

“But what will you do?” demanded Alfred. 

The minister laughed. “Don’t worry about me. 
I’m never out of a job. I’ve got my eye on a country 
schooihouse out in another direction where they want 
a Sunday afternoon service. If.I can turn the Sun- 
day-school over to you fellows, I can—” 
me you do this way all the time?” interrupted 

an. 

“A great hindrance to my activities,’ smiled the 
minister, “is that there isn’t time enough to get 
around.” 

“Ray and I will go and help you,” said Alan. 

“Have I another volunteer?” asked the minister as 
he rose and set his empty plate on the piano. 

“Tl go and play the organ on condition,” promised 
Walter. 

The ones who could sing looked at each other, 
grinned and nodded and added their promise. Then 
they became so busy planning that they hardly 
noticed when the minister’s wife came and took their 
empty plates and cups. The meeting broke up more 
or less enthusiastically. 

It is always easy to raise a little bump of enthusiasm 
when you are sitting in a pleasant room by a mellow 
light and with something good to eat before you. 
The thing that counts is to keep that bump from 
shrinking away and disappearing in the face of un- 
pleasant difficulties. 

When that class of ten drove out to the country 
church the following Sunday afternoon, they expected 
to find it swept and garnished, and an eager crowd 
awaiting them. They found none of those things. 
They were the first on the spot,.and-had.a chance 
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to become thoroughly disgusted before anybody . else 
appeared. A few of them were strong in the notion 
of going back. 

“Serves you right,” grinned Alan as he hunted an 
old duster and began to work on the seats. “Now. 
you know something about how your pastor feels 
when you walk out on him every Sunday.” 

“Maybe we did need a little dose of our own medi- 
cine,” agreed Walter. “I’ve been a sinner ‘above all 
the ‘Galileans’ in that respect. I’m going to mend 
my ways.” 

“Just the same,” said Harry Ridgeway, “I gave 
up a perfectly fine Sunday afternoon to come out 
here, and —” 

He stopped quickly as a lady entered with voluble 
apologies and began lending able assistance to Alan 
and Ray. There had been sickness and the sweeping 
had been forgotten. It would not happen any more, 
That last sounded hopeful. 

The crowd gathered by twos and threes till they 
were told the folks were about all in. Then Ray 
found himself facing for the first time the task of 
superintending a Bible school. His gingers did their 
best. Walter got as much out of the organ as anyone 
could have done, and order began to grow. 

When the classes arranged themselves, there was 
the Bible class which the minister had been teaching, 
a young people’s class, and the Intermediate boys and 
girls, all needing teachers. 

“Tl take the old folks,” said Ray, “and Alan will 
—, oue of the others. Is there a volunteer for the 
third?” 

“‘Oh, Carthage, I see thy fate,” groaned Edward. 
“IT wish I had stayed at home.” 

“Which one do you want?” asked Alan. 

“Tl take the Intermediates,” grinned Edward. 
“Maybe they won’t know more about the Bible than I 


Alfred was pressed into the service as secretary, 
and the other six went into Alan’s class. He had 
never tried teaching before, so at first he floundered 
a little. However, he followed the plan which he had 
seen Ray use successfully for three Sundays, afid 
found that it worked quite well. When he got 


- through, he looked around and saw Edward en- 


rolling the names of his class. The way Edward 
was beaming upon them made Alan feel pretty sure 
that the teaching venture had not been a failure. 

“Now you must every one be back next Sunday,” 
Edward was telling them, “for I’ll sure be here.” 

Then the school came together again, and Walter 
selected a familiar hymn, and with the leadership of 
the boys, it rang out pretty well. When the service 
was over, the crowd gathered about the new super- 
intendent and his helpers and praised them unstintedly. 
After a few minutes spent in talking and planning, 
they were soon on their way back to town. They 
went straightway to report to the minister, and his 
delight was so great that if anyone had had it in the 
back of his mind to guit, he lost that notion at once. 

Some one has put forth the theory that you can’t 
help another without helping yourself. Ray was find- 
ing his class growing, though only the original ten 
were going to the country as yet. It became the rule 
to hand the pastor a written report each Sunday aft- 
ernoon. One Sunday morning he came into their 
classroom for a word with them. 

“I am ready to organize a Sunday-school at that 
country schoolhouse,” he told them, “and I need some 
more help. I don’t believe they need all of you at 
Hopewell church, so I would like to divide the team.” 

“I don’t want to give up my class at Hopewell,” 
said Edward. “We're going to have a picnic next 

‘ Thursday.” | 

“Pm getting used to that old organ,” said Walter. 

‘Perhaps they’d better keep their superintendent, 
organist, and Intermediate teacher,” agreed the pastor. 
“What I’m wishing for is that somebody will volun- 
teer to take Alan’s class, so I can take him and make 
another superiniendent.” 

“I hate to give up my class,” began Alan. “It’s 
the most interesting thing I’ve tried, ever. Take some 
of the new material we’ve been gathering in.” 

“But I can’t superintend,” objected several voices 
at once. 

“All right, then,” conceded Alan, “if somebody will 
volunteer for my job, I’ll tackle the other.” 

There was a minute’s silence. Then Harry Ridge- 
way spoke. “I'll try it—on condition,” he added 
laughing. 

Thank you,” smiled the minister. “Now you may 
divide up the singers as you think best.” 

“We'll choose sides like a spelling match,” declared 
Edward, “and take in all this new material. We bet- 
ter begin breaking them in before you start another 
Sunday-school.” 

“This may not be making two blades of grass grow 
where one grew before,” said Harry, “but it certainly 
seems that two Sunday-schools will grow where there 
was only one.” = 
b “And our class attendance has doubled,” added Ray. 
Meier: it was a lucky day when you wandered in 

ere. 

“I’ve merely been following a good beginning,” said 
Alan, “and I’m going to keep following it by uniting 
with the church this very morning.” 

Vawen, Miss. 


“ 
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/LESSON 3. OCTOBER 16. ELIJAH IN NABOTH’S VINEYARD 


International Uniform Lesson.—!1 Kings 21 















































































































~ Golden Text.—Be sure your sin will find you out.—Num. 32: 23 + 

Devotional ing: Psalm 94: 17-23. ; : : ; 
Primary Topic: Elijah’s Message to a Wicked King. acquainted with the law. Stone him. Another in- 
The Lesson as a Whole — + rk x Kings 21. dication to the same effect (cf. Exod. 22:28; Deut. 

ory Verse: Depart from evil, and do good.—Psa. 34 : 14, ‘ ‘ ° 

By J. Russell Howden Junice Topic: The Wages of Sin. 13:10; 17:5). 5 : ‘ae 
M saver remy hog spy Verse 13.—Cgrried him forth out of the city. This 
Foreword Intermediate and Senior Topic: The Rebuke of Wrong. seems to imply that the murder took place at Jezreel, 
‘6 EEK ‘ye first the kingdom of God, and his Topic for Young People and Adults: Exposing Official Corrup- although it does not actually say so. On the other 
righteousness; and all these things shall be ae hand, Jehoram, Ahab’s son, was killed by Jehu at 

altel wate you” (Matt. 6: 33). Jezreel itself (2 Kings 9: 36). 


‘ “The portion of the text indicated by the International Verse 16.—To take possession. Naboth’s sons had 
poe gy By Seog MP orm Lesson Committee for printing in the lesson helps is also been put to death (2 Kings 9:26); thus the 
he ie 2 VE 5-00, SO property was confiscated. With Ahab, perhaps in 


But the | that k measure, 4 ; 
Seek “ss tee, ek Be — 5 But Jezebel his wife came to him, and said unto him, the same chariot, rode Bidkar and Jehu the avenger 


—Georgiana M. Taylor. Why is thy spirit so sad, that thou eatest no bread? 6 of Naboth’s murder (2 Kings 9:25, 26). 
And he said unto her, Because I spake unto Naboth the . 
The Historical Setting Jezreelite, and said unto him, Give me thy vineyard for . Verse 19.—Hast thou killed?  Naboth’s, murder 


money; or else, if it please thee, I will give thee another is ascribed to Ahab himself. In the place, Verse 38 

See lesson for October 2nd. The events of the ineyard for it: and he answered, I will not give thee my of chapter 22 informs us that Ahab died at Samaria. 
present chapter probably took place during the three vineyard. 7 And Jezebel his wife said unto him, Dost thou In the meager state of our knowledge of these events 
years of peace (1 Kings 22:1) which broke in upon now govern the kingdom of Israel? arise, and eat bread, it is simplest to suppose that Naboth and his sons 


the long Syrian wars. and let thy heart be merry: I will give thee the vineyard of were dragged to Samaria for execution. 
abot 1 Ahab’ : - 
Verse by Verse aon ea ce Ga a. = Se sek aon ee ete, =. Verse 20—O mine enemy. “Elijah was Ahab’s enemy 


: i i his o 
1 Kings 21:5.—Jezebel. Her father Ethbaal after unto the elders and to the nobles that were in ‘his city, because ae AL ag ey agers God = 4 ‘ne 
iod of h ized the th f Tyre about 2nd that dwelt with Naboth. 9 And she wrote in the letters, CONSCIENCE. ab had been wise unto salvation he 
a period of anarchy Td e aa be hin bg saying, Proclaim a fast, and set Naboth 2on high ameng would have agreed with his adversary quickly while 
888 B. C. He reigne Pt toll at * thirty years. the people: 10 and set two men, base fellows, before him, he was in the way with him (Matt. 5:25). 
He was the first Phoenician king of any note since ng let them bare witness against him, saying, Thee didet a te Oui 
the days of Hiram. Omri and Ahab sought alliance 3 curse God and the king. And then carry him out, and sson ine 
with him in — to Repo om ti = —— 7 stone him to death. The interest of the lesson centers around three péo- . 
Damascus. ey might well plead the examples o 0 and & eee & ——s jn ple and three things. 
i i ing. 1 h pass, when ab heard t Naboth . ; : 
Pebbaal pis ry a Sue allen derecan Sten peta Raghav cg Ge au Sown to the vineyard of 1, Naboth’s beautiful inheritance. 
. e . 310m © e ’ z ° 
Hiram. Jezebel was a woman of vigorous character, 17 And the word of Jehovah came to Elijah the Tishbite, 2 Ahab’s fearful price. ' 
able, and utterly unscrupulous. Ahab was a mere saying, 18 Arise, go down to meet Ahab king of Israel, who 3. Jezebel’s successful but ruinous plan. 
ipher beside her. e has come the type ot a we in m. r old, he is in e viney of . 
cipher beside h She has be h f all dwelleth Samaria: behold, h th ard 
the subtle and foul influences which operate in the Naboth, whither he is gone down to take possession of it. Golden Topics ; = ’ 
Church of God (cf. Rev. 2:20). The Bible is em- 19 And thou shalt speak unto him, saying, Thus saith Jeho- 1. Note the connection between Ahab’s idolatry and his 
j he infl { vah, Hast thou killed, and also taken possession? And thou injustice. The one was public and the other was pri- 
phatic as to the extent and power of the influence o j Pp € 
Read the beautiful description of ‘Balt speak unto him, saying, Thus saith Jehovah,.In the vate, but there was a direct connection between the 
woman over man. ead the p i > . 
: : . place where dogs licked the blood of Naboth shall dogs lick Ahab’ 1 h h 
a wife in Proverbs 31: 10-31. It will be an oppor- two. -The one showed that Ahab’s relationship wit 
. - ns ° thy blood, even thine. 28 And Ahab said to Elijah, Hast thou h h howed th Ahab’ la- 
tunity for the teacher who has a class of older girls found me, © mine enemy? And he answered, I have found C0¢ Was wrong, the other show at Ahab’s rela 
to urge upon them the question of what sort of in- thee, because thou hast sold thyself to do that which is evil tionship with his fellows was wrong. A man. cannot 


fluence they are already exerting over their boy in the sight of Jehovah. permanently be right with men if he is_ wrong with 
friends. Let the leader ask her class whether they 1Or, a letter. 2Or, at the head of. %Or, renounce. God. “For as he thinketh in his heart, so is he” (Prov. 
do their friends good or evil (Prov. 31: 12). Words shown in the text in light-face type are those 23:7). Ahab’s callous disregard for the rights of his 

Ahab was a king, yet he behaved like a sulky, generally indicated in the Amenican Standard Version Subjects was the outcome of his disregard for the law 
petulant child (cf. 20: 43). in italic, and are supplied to make sense. of God. 


Verse 6.—Naboth. Note the parallels between Na- ‘ ms ‘ 2. Note God’s kindness to Ahab. Even after such a 
both and the Lord Jesus Christ. P’The rulers of Israel American Revision copyright, 1901, by Thomas Nelson & Sons petal sin as murder God suspends his judgment upon 
sought to deprive Naboth of his vineyard (cf. Matt. : the least sign of the king’s repentance (21: 27-29). “He 
21:39). Naboth would ratffer die than surrender is . . . slow to anger, and of great kindness, and re- 
the inheritance. Christ shed his blood for his vine- Verse 10.—Set two men. Jezebel gave minute at- penteth him of the evil (Joel 2:13). 
yard. Naboth was accused by two false witnesses tention to detail. The false witnesses are carefully 3. It is utterly impossible that external things should 
(cf. Matt. 26:60). Naboth was charged before the arranged, as is the way of the East to this very day. give abiding satisfaction. Ahab was king. He had a 
elders (cf. Matt. 26:57). Naboth was charged with Sons of Belial (A. V.). The etymology of the word luxurious palace of ivory at Jezreel, perhaps the fair- 
btasphemy (cf. Matt. 26:65). Jesreel. This was the js uncertain. The most probable derivation gives est spot im all his dominions. Yet he hankered still 
Hebrew name of the great plain now termed Esdra- Belial the meaning of “good for nothing, worthless.” after something else, and when that was denied him he 
elon. Probably the plain derived its name from the The later Hebrews used “Raca” in a similar sense was miserable. This little dead fly made the whole pot 
city. The village of Zer‘in now stands on the, site (Matt. 5:22). In 2 Corinthians 6:15 “Belial” oc- of his ointment unsavory (Eccles. 10:1). The only 
of Jezreel. It is about five miles from Nain and curs as a proper name for Satan. The character of way to avoid mortification of spirit is to accept morti- 
within sight of Nazareth. It is about twenty or such persons as are thus described is evident from fication by the Spirit (Rom. 8:10, 11). Of all earthly 
twenty-five miles due north of Samaria. J will not their disregard of the prohibition in Exodus 20:16. things it must be said, “Whosoever drinketh of this 
give thee. Contrast what Naboth actually said (v.. ‘The two witnesses provided shows that Jezebel was water shall thirst again: but whosoever drinketh of 











3). The terms of his answer suggest that Naboth the water that I shall give him shall never thirst” 
was actuated by regard for God’s law (Lev. 25: = (John 4: 13, 14). 

23; Num. 36:7). God was the real landlord of Is- 4. Consider the tremendous power of an evil .com- 
raelitish soil and its transfer was governed by strict The Neishbor panion. But for Jezebel Ahab would never have in- 
regulations. These were well adapted to fostering a igh curred his doom. It will not be out of place to urge 


race of yeoman farmers. It has been one of: the 


a : upon our older pupils the solemnity and importance of 
~~ gpa c. snakind io yeh ad * Bog By Amos R. Wells a right choice ge op Bon So many children grow up 
; 4 ° 5 ABOTH is neighbor, the man who is nigh earning to look at marriage as a matter of thought- 
lution of this problem there can be no permanent me, near to m ’ Goniten or a 4 pl less joking and jest, or as a matter of worldly busi- 
ee ee Oe ee ee ee | hindered or forwarded by me, lifted in ness. | Let us urge upon them that if and when they 
" . blessing or buried in strife. Naboth is neighbor take this step they should enter upon it, not unadvisedly, 
The kind of demand that Ahab made had been fore- and om are like Ahab if childish we ont what lightly, or wantonly, but reverently, discreetly, ad- 
ba (x Sam. PA 14). he Ahab's point of view the others possess; not helpful and giving as Ruth or visedly, soberly, and in the fear of God. 
b a. bai Ng d — fic : oa pi mage ge = > as Rahab, but mad to have more while our neigh- 5. Knowledge of the truth is not sufficient to 
so ye « tt = being > oye y ara ‘ . ae bor has less. Naboth is neighbor, and if, in our save. Jezebel knew quite a lot about God’s law, but 
th 7 ° oa _— P 1 <f FC me = . ae and ‘and: to gaining, boldly we grasp what our neighbor con- her knowledge did not profit her. Because she was 
he theocrate Hanlegation nak to dare to wo: | Ean Eae” Ube Sosic atic este, | tar kaart he' Bee wh cai ies 4 
of verse 27 that-Ahab still had some: conscience left ; fs Elijah? Ahyewiftly wish orig her leboven’s she perverted her knowledge to her own destruction. 


religious scruples, no doubt, mingled with political’ . 6. The price of sin. “Thou hast sold thyself to work 


‘implacable rod, into the vineyard so wickedly won 


prudence in the matter. oe a evil” (21:20). The price of sin is just ourselves. 
s, sternly he enters, the prophet of God! En- range: : 
Verse 7.—The heathen queen, however, had no con- emy, enemy, now hast thou found us?”? * The othe ced Pe sere appear uF oghh-vg _ . 
SCICHEE, 2 s ing we cry in a sudden despair. Quickly Elijah poser but oe i bua erode pre his pone vee 
6: 8—With his seal (cf. Esther 8:10; Dan. —- peoer ant va, « vo Rah hiv = the bond will surely be presented on the due date. 
217). F A : 
Werte 65: . » repent us, die to our selfishness, change it for lov 7. Repentance is not sorrow for sin which one still 
relvcal of te Koga dente te Degas aiceeeead | seectbat a merey the Saviour has went wx owe what | £0C% Of, committing. Nor is it merely giving up sin 
inevitably incur God’s judgment. Set Naboth on high 2 pardon from Heaven above! Here is our pun- per vad be ee, ee 
Probably this implies that he was stood in the place } ‘#iment, here is our labor, Naboth to quicken, | Goo ber “ter teeta make ame hab 
of a person on trial. The common interpretation that and restore ; giving ourselves for the love of i ch eee Tata tats ; ‘Goa res 
he was put in the seat of honor in order that his our neighbor, glad to have less while. our neighbor pevet oe oped abe sir Ri a . : 
downfall might be the more dramatic seems scarcel has more. f yp gp oa ell Ree odo Apa nage 
preter : ra . y (Rom. 2: 4), but he would not learn nor would he un- 








derstand. 




















Lesson for October 16 
1 Kings 21 


The Practical Aim 

Many aims suggest themselves in connection with 
this lesson, but I think we snall do well to concen- 
trate on the teaching of what God means by repentance. 


Final Word : 

“Let me die the death of the righteous, and let my 
last end be like his!” (Num. 23:10.) “Gather not my 
soul ." sinners, nor my life with men of blood” (Psa. 
26:9). 2 

TunsripGe WELLS, ENG. 


ss 4 
Questions for Teacher and Class 


The method of providing these questions is an unusual 
one, and accounts for their variety, stimulus, and search- 
ing character. They are written by several members of 
The Sunday School Times staff,—Mr. Howden, Professor 
Ellis, Mrs. Hatton, Mrs. Askew, Mr. Smith, and the 
Associate Editor of the Times, Mr. ne. Have you 
tried assigning some of the questions to different mem- 
bers of your class, letting them see whether they can 
discover the answers as given in the following issue? 


HAT was the primary sin of which Ahab was guilty 
in relation to Naboth's vineyard? 
2, Would you say that Ahab’s offer for the vineyard was 
fair or unfair? 
3 Why shouid Naboth have refused it? 
4 Upon what ground did Naboth rightly refuse to part 
with his vineyard at any price? 
5. By what law did Naboth’s vineyard become Ahab’s 
upon his death? 


6. What is the difference between the sin of Ahab in 
the case of Naboth and the sin of David in the case of 
Uriah the Hittite? 


7. If there was no moral difference in the breaking of the 
sixth commandment by David and Ahab, how may we ac- 
count for the vast difference in the punishments visited upon 
these two? 

8 What words reveal the fact that God knew all about 
Ahab’s bargaining with Naboth? 

9. Was Ahab or Jezebel the real murderer of Naboth? 

10. What pleasure do you suppose Ahab ever got out 
of his garden of herbs? 

11%, What do we learn about God from his dealings with 
Ahab? 

12. How did Elijah’s prophecy of the death of Ahab come 
true? 

13. How did the prophecy concerning the death of Jezebel 
come true? ~ 


14. By what process (naming Scripture references) may 
the teacher lead from the events of this lesson to the cross? 


15. What is the evidence that we still need to be on our 
guard against the sin of Ahab? 


Answers to Last Week’s Questions 


The answers to the lesson questions of the preceding 
week are given on one of the later pages of this issue. 


we 
This Week’s Teaching Principle 


By Charles Calvert Ellis, Ph.D., D.D. é 
Vice- President and Professor of Education at Juniata College 





THe PRINCIPLE OF ILLUSTRATION.—Abstract 
or spiritual truth should be made clear by con- 
crete illustration. 











F WE should begin with the lesson itself we might 

bring to our consideration other similar incidents, 
to be later suggested, and thus develop a generalization 
which would be justified by the Scriptures as well as 
by experience. Beginning, however, with the Golden 
Text, for instance, or taking as our basis some other 
general statement of the Scripture which is applicable, 
such as “Whatsoever a man soweth, that: shall he also 
reap,’ or “The wages of sin is death,’ we may use 
the lesson as an effective illustration of this truth. 
Striking indeed are the illustrations in Scripture of 
the text, “Be sure your sin will find you out.” Achan 
was unable to hide his sin, as was David, and Ananias 
and Sapphira. 

The nature of the sin of Ahab which led to the héin- 
ous..sin of murder is not to be overlooked. It is a 
striking fact that the sins referred to above were all 
similar sins, namely, the sin of covetousness. Dr. Tor- 
rey has strikingly said: ‘The first sinner’ on earth fell . 
through covetousness (Gen. 3:6). The first sin com- 
mitted by the people of God when they entered the 
Promised Land was one of covetousness (Josh. 7: 21). 
The first sin that entered and destroyed the fellowship 
of the early church was covetousness (Acts 5: 1-3).” 
And this may turn us to the recognition of the fact 
that this is by no means a sin that has died out of our 
modern life, that our Lord himself warned against it, 
and that the apostle Paul classed it with uncleanness 
and drunkenness which bar men frem-the:kingdoni of 
God (1 Cor. 6:9, 10). That it is a sin against which 
even the man of God needs to be on guard is evident 
from the strong warning against it given in 1 Timothy 
6: 9-11,—a warning never more needed by Christians 
than today. 


Huntinopon, Pa, 


THE SUNDAY SCHOOL TIMES 


Lesson Calendar 


The complete list of International Uniform Lessons for 

the year may be had from The Sunday School Times 

Company, 323-327 North Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia, 
at 10 cents a copy, or $1 a dozen. 


1. October 2.—Elijah on Mount Carmel ........ 1 Kings 18 
2. October 9.—Elijah Hears God’s Voice ....... 1 Kings 19 
3. October 16.—Elijah in Naboth’s Vineyard ..... 1 Kings 21 


4. October 23.—The Call of the Prophet 
1 Kings 19:19, 20; Amos 7: 10-15; Isaiah 6: 1-8 
5. October 30.—Amos Denounces Sin. 
(World’s Temperance Sunday) ...... Amos 2:4 to 3:18 
6. November 6—Amos Pleads for Justice ...Amos § and 7 
7. November 13.—Hosea Preaches God’s Love 
Hosea 6, 11, and 14 
8 November 20.—Micah Champions the Oppressed 
Micah 2, 3. 6, and 7: 1-6 
9. November 27.—Isaiah Teaches True Worship 
Isaiah 1 : 1-20 
10. December 4.—Isaiah Teaches Right Living 
Isaiah 3:1 to §:30 
11. December 11.—Isaiah Couvnsels Rulers 
Isaiah 7, 31, 36, and 37 
18.—Review: The Early Prophets of Israel 


12. December 
Luke 2: 1-20 


13. December 25.—Christmas Lesson 
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The Busy Men’s Corner 
By William H. Ridgway 


The Wife.—But Jezebel his wife came ... and said 
... J will give thee the vineyard of Naboth (vs. 5, 7). 
A man’s wife can make or break him. Yes, and also 
b-r-a-k-e him, as many a man who was “running wild” 
has found out (2 Sam. 22:36; Prov. 31:12). I have 
an old friend who was “fired” out of college for his 
badness. I ran across him after forty odd years liv- 
ing at a place in California called Paradise — save the 
mark! ‘He was waiting there to go West and join his 
only child, a boy, who gave his life to his country in 
the great war. “Tell me about it, Sam.” “Well, Bill, 
after they kicked me out I did everything they ex- 
pected me todo. I was cowboy, miner, newspaper man, 
n’everything.” ‘What made the change, Sam?” “Bill, 
I met a real woman, and, strange to say, she was fool 
enough to marry me—and made me.” Yes, it is the 
same fellow I told you about once before as being a 
regular tobacco hound in college — and both of us now 
passing up Lady Nicotine entirely. Had Ahab mar- 
ried his own kind of folks the story had not been so 
disastrous and sad. An evil man is bad enough, dear 
knows — but don’t say a word about a bad woman! 
She can lead a man a merry chase. When she happens 
to be a wife, the husband’s name is dragged in the dirt. 
Mr. Roosevelt used to say, “When I want a thing done 
I get an army man to undertake the job.” He would 
have had just the same measure of success if he had 
called in the woman. You bet Jezebel would get Ahab 
the vineyard! She would have gotten Theodore the 
Panama Canal and without any landslides. The gen- 
tler sex is just as masterful for good as for bad. Who 
made the United States dry? The first time that any 
nation had voted dry since the Flood. As was said the 
last time we had this lesson, ““What a hummer Jezebel 
would have been if she had only been on our side!” 


Politics Mebbe.—Leit them bear witness against him, 
saying, Thou didst curse God and the king (v. 10). 
With a pliant ruler under the dominion of a wicked and 
unscrupulous heathen wife, court politics could hardly 
help taking color from the administration. It looks 
as though Naboth had allowed himself to get mixed 
in the mess in some way. Of course, if this supposition 
is correct One moral would be, “Keep out of politics 
and stick to the farm.” But such advice might not be 
good advice. When the man comes to sell you a type- 
writer the sentence he writes is, “Now is the time for 
every good man to come to the aid of his party.” A 
good citizen never knows what a “bad one” he is until 
he runs for an office and refuses to die. When he does 
die the newspapers let us know what a really fine fel- 
low he was. George Washington, Abraham Lincoln, 
Jezebel knew how to get her man. She just sicked 
a couple of good wolf hound lies on him and that was 
the finish of poor Naboth. And, thanks to the way 
things worked out, that was the finish of the Lady of 
the Blood also (2 Kings 9: 30-37). Bad women gen- 
erally come to bad ends. A procession of them is con- 
tinually parading up and down the front pages of our 
newspapers. Dogs do not often perform the final cere- 
mony, but we hear the crack of the gun or. the slam 
of the jail door. No woman, high or low, queen or 
maid, can deliberately break a commandment of God 
and get away with it. Jezebel, smart and able as she 
was, ignominously failed. Athaliah of the same blood 
tried it and miserably failed (2 Kings 11:20). What 
makes any woman (or man) think it can be put over 
on God? This is simply one of the lies of the Devil. 

The Advantage of an Enemy.—And Ahab said to 
Elijah, Hast thou found me, O mine enemy? (v. 20.) 
One of the most striking cases of mistaken identity 
on record. If Ahab was right, enemies are a good 
thing for a man. Anything that is “agin ya” is an 
enemy. Poverty, for example. General William 
Booth, apprentice to a pawn broker at nothing a week. 
Andrew Carnegie, a boy in a telegraph office at eleven 
dollars a month. Edward Bok, washing windows at 


fifty cents a week and peddling ice water on Coney 
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Island horse cars at a cent a glass. Cyrus H. K. Cur- 
tis, selling newspapers on the streets of Portland. Many 
others will occur to you locally or reminiscently. I 
have not the least particle of doubt but that all these 
poverty-stricken boys who went without things and saw 
mother “slave” and scrimp and save day and night to 
keep the family together would have said to old Mr. 
Poverty if he came in a personality instead of in a 
condition, “Hast thou found me, mine enemy?” 
Poverty was sent as a saver just as Elijah was sent 
(2 Pet. 3:9). I am here at Buffalo, N. Y., attending 
the National Council of the Y. M. C. A. We ask about 
So-and-so who used to be active in the Association 
work, “What has become of him?” “He is dead.” 
“Did he have any sons?” “Yes.” “Are they interested 
in religious things?” “Alas, no. They are very swell. 
Have other interests and do not seem to care much 
for the ordinary folks of old Squeedunk.” A _ very 
successful man, in referring to his son, said, “He did 
not have the same advantages I had.” ‘What advan- 
tage was that?” was asked by the folks who remem- 
bered that the old fellow had been a bound boy on a 
farm and “poor enough, dear knows.” “The advan- 
tage of being poor,” was the reply. “When a man’s ways 
please the Lord, he maketh even his enemies to be at 
peace with him” (Prov. 16:7). God in his great love 
for us has many an Elijah after us to “call us down,” 
alas for us when we mistake him for an enemy ! 


COATESVILLE, Pa, 
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The Illustration Round-Table 


LL. readers are invited to send illustrations for this 

department; one dollar is paid for each illustration 

accepted, and two dollars for the best one each week. 
But readers are urged not to send anything, without first 
securing and reading carefully a leaflet explaining the 
conditions of this department. The full list of lessons for 
the year, with this leaflet, will be sent for ten cents in 
stamps. Failure to note the conditions means that good 
illustrations are constantly having to be rejected by the 
editors; which might otherwise be available. 


Illustrations must reach The Sunday School Times three 
full months in advance of the date of the lesson. 


Preference will be given to illustrations on that portion 
of the lesson text indicated in the lesson list after the 
word “Print.” 


Illustrations on other verses than the Golden Text are 
specially desired, though some on the Golden Text are also 


Settling the Bill.—Hast thou killed, and also taken 
possession? ... In the place where dogs licked the 
blood of Naboth shall dogs lick thy blood, even thine 
(v. 19). A wolf mocked at a butcher because he was 
paying cash for a sheep he had just bought. “I am 
not so smart as you are,” he said, “but I never pay for 
a sheep.” “It may be that now you take it on your 
credit, but one day you will have to pay for it, and, 
believe me, I would not want to pay my bills the way 
you do.” “Well, with what do we pay? I have never 
heard that wolves were so orderly as to settle their 
accounts.” “I'll show you,” said the butcher. He 
opened his coat, and the surprised beast saw that his 
coat was lined with a wolfskin. Be sure your sin will 
find you out.—From the Fables by Francis Prochazka. 
Sent by the Rev. J, A. Valis, M.A., Orlovo, Czecho- 
slovakia. 


The Effect.—Thou shalt speak unto him, saying, 
Thus saith Jehovah (v. 19). Ina pew of a great Lon- 
don church one Sunday evening we found a minister 
of our acquaintance, who, so he told us, had been hav- 
ing the luxury of two Sundays “off.” He had spent 
them in paying visits to some of the great churches 
of the metropolis. He had listened to one of the most 
brilliant and popular men in Nonconformity; he had 
sat under the spell of a silver-tongued preacher of the 
Church of England. That afternoon he had also heard 
a great mission preacher, a man of no learning, of rude 
eloquence, and, as he expressed it, quite antediluvian 
in his theological view. That service had left an abid- 
ing impression on his mind. “What did you think of 
him?” we asked. “Well, of course,” he replied, “for 
style and all that he is not to be mentioned in the same 
breath with and with . But, do you know, 
that man made me feel like a scamp!”—From the Sun- 
day at Home. Sent by J. A. Clark, Hempsteads, Ba- 
cup, Eng. 


The Lark and the Worms.—Thy hast sold thyself 
(v. 20). An illustration for children and young peo- 
ple, given by Mrs. George H. Morrison, tells of a lark 
which observed during his flight a small object mov- 
ing slowly along one of the green paths of earth far 
below him. “Being curious to know ‘what it was, he 
descended until he was quite low and just over the 
slowly moving object. To his vast surprise he dis- 
covered that it was a tiny cart with a mouse drawing 
it, and another mouse walking alongside and waving 
a whip, while all the time it chanted ‘Fresh worms 
for sale.’ Very much interested, the lark alighted 
on the path beside the little cart and asked the mouse 
how much the charge for the worms was. ‘Three 
worms for one feather from your wing,’ was the 
reply. The lark thought this was an excellent: bar- 
gain, so he pulled out a feather from his wing and 
got his worms, which he enjoyed greatly, then spread 
his wings and rose again. But before he had soared 
very far the temptation to enjoy some more of the 
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delicious morsels was too strong to be 
resisted, and, alighting again, he bartered 
away two more precious feathers, then 
once again rose into the sunlit air.” 
Balance and wing power were lost, how- 
ever, and soon the lark was found dead 
in the Jovely garden where temptation 
had met and been too strong for him.— 
From the British Weekly. Sent by W. 
J. Hart, D.D., Utica, N. Y 


Beehives.—In the sight of Jehovah 
(v. 20). Before men we stand as 
opaque beehives. They can see the 
thoughts go in and out of us, but what 
work they do inside of a man they can- 
not tell. Before God we are as glass 
beehives, and all that our thoughts are 
doing within us he perfectly sees and 
understands. — From Henry Ward 
Beecher. Sent by J. A. Clark, Hemp- 
steads, Bacup, Eng. 


The Prospect.—/ will bring evil upon 
thee (v. 21). A farmer, being short of 
horses, hitched a mule and an ox to- 
gether to help with the hauling. After 
a little while the ox stopped, lay down, 
and refused to move. The farmer said 
nothing, but quietly unhitched the animal, 
returned it to the stable, and made the 
mule pull the wagon the rest of the jour- 
ney. At night the ox spoke confidentially 
to the mule. “What did the master say 
today?” he asked. “Nothing that I 
heard,” replied the mule. The next day 
exactly the same thing happened. “What 
did the master say this time?” asked 
the ox that night. “I didn’t hear him 
say anything,” replied the mule; “but he’s 
leaning over the fence out there talking 
to a butcher!”—From the Christian En- 
deavor World. Sent by the Rev. J. A. 
Valis, M.A., Orlovo, Czechoslovakia. 


When the Sin Started to Grow.—Be 
sure your sin will find you out (Golden 
Text). I once heard the story of a lit- 
tle boy and girl who had poor parents. 
Christmas was near at hand, and the 
poor mother was at her wit’s end to 
know what to do for presents. At last 
she thought of a plan. She made a rag 
doll and stuffed it with oats, having noth- 
ing to answer the purpose better. The 
father made a bow and arrow for the 
boy, and, as may be guessed, the chil- 
dren were well pleased. Soon after this 
they quarreled, and, in a fit of temper, 
the boy took the doll and buried it. In 
Vain they searched for the little girl’s 
greatest treasure, but the boy said noth- 
ing. Some time after the mother called 
the boy’s attention to some green blades 
springing up in the garden in a curious 
shape — limbs, head, and body. The oats 
with which the doll was stuffed had 
started growing; the boy was then ter- 
ribly ashamed, and begged his little sis- 
ter’s forgiveness. Is not that text, “Be 
sure your sin will find you out,” as true 
as the Book itself?—From_ the 
Christian Herald. Sent by J. A. Clark; 
Hempsteads, Bacup, Eng. Prise illus- 
tration. 

Sorrow or Joy.—Be sure your sin will 
find you out (Golden Text). When shall 
we tearn that if we indulge in a sin 
we invite a sorrow? Sin and sorrow are 
inseparably joined, likewise Jesus and 
joy. Let it be the latter union in our 
lives—From Laura A. Ellison, Topsfield, 
Mass. 

How Our Sin Is_ Discovered.—Be 
sure your sin will find you out (Golden 
Text). “Great occasions do not make 
heroes or cowards; they simply reveal 
them to the eyes of men. Silently and 
imperceptibly, as we wake or sleep, we 
grow and become strong, or we grow 
and wax weak, and at last some crisis 
shows us what we have become.”—From 
Bishop Wescott, in Northern Messenger. 
— by L. M. James, Toronto, Ont., 

an, 


Striking and helpful tracts on Temper- 
ance are “Science’s Exposure of Alco- 
hol’s Frauds,” by Matthew Woods, M.D. 
(60 cents a dosen, $4.50 @ hundred, or 6 
cents each), and “The Boy i the Bible 
and Another Boy” (a temperance service 
im song and story), by Zillah Foster 
Stevens (50 cents a dosen, $4 @ hundred; 
or 5 cents each). They may be had from 


‘THE SUNDAY SCHOOL “TIMES 


Lesson Hymns and Psalms 


“Be Not Deceived.” 

“Rescue the Perishing.” 
“Bringing in the Sheaves.” 
“Am I a Soldier of the Cross?” 
“Christ Receiveth Sinful Men.” 
“Behold Me at the Door.” 


(Titles listed below, and numbers in par- 
entheses, refer to the headings and numbers 
of songs in the metrical psalm book set to 
music, including also some other parts of 
Scripture, “Bibie Songs No. 4,” published by 
the United Presbyterian Board of Publica- 
tion, Pittsburgh.) 

“The Lord is Judge” (113 : 1-3). 

Psalm 50 : 1-6, 16-21. 
“Who Shall be Thy Guest?” (23 : 1-4.) 

Psalm 15 : 1-5. 
“The Holy One is He” (200 : 1-3). 

Psalm 99 : 1-5, 
“In Beauty of Holiness” (63 : 1-4). 

Psalm 29 : 1-21. 





From the Platform 
By Philip E. Howard 


A Prayer Before the Lesson.—Our Father, 
we thank thee that grace and mercy have 
been shown to man through thine only 
legotten and crucified and risen Sen, Jesus 
Christ. We find no reason in ourselves for 
thankfulness apart from the grace, the un- 
merited favor of Him who died that we might 
live. Reveal to us, we pray thee, in such 
ways as we can understand, the depth of 
our need and the fullness of thy salvation. 
Lord, defend us from falling into the sins that 
greed and lust for power gather like tangled 
snares about waywatd feet. Make us hum- 
ble and well content with thy good gifts, and 
may we not have covetous desires in our 
hearts. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 

After the Lesson.—You needn't lift 
your hand,— but did any fetlow here ever 
break somebody’s window, and then run? 
Well, that does happen sometimes. And 
a fellow hates himself for running away 
from blame. Ahab was afraid to meet 
Elijah. No wonder! But Elijah wasn’t 
afraid to meet Ahab. Ahab in the 
wrong; Elijah in the right. That makes 
a big difference. Make sure of this. 
When you do wrong you might as well 
make up your mind that you will be 
found out. You can’t deceive God. How 
much better to keep clear of anything 
blameworthy! You need never worry 
about being found out if you have been 
doing as the Lord would have you do. 
But if not! Dr. John Meigs of the 
Hill School used to tell the new boys 
about certain rules which were espe- 
cially important. “You don’t have to 


“but if you decide to break any of them, 
just pack your trunk for home first.” 
Oh, let’s put our daily lives into God’s 
keeping, and obey him! 





FOUND OUT 
IN DOING WYronc ? 
WHICH IS BETTER? 














w. 
For Primary Teachers 


By Mrs. Eleanor B. Hatton 


EAD the 2oth, 2ist, and 22nd chap- 

ters of 1 Kings, and as briefly as 
possible give your class the links between 
last week’s lesson and the lesson for 
this week. The children will be inter- 
ested in hearing about the two battles 
with the Syrians, when the mighty Ben- 
hadad, king of Syria, came against Is- 
rael with a great army and with many 
horses and chariots. Now the Israelites, 
who had once been a strong people, had 
been brought down by idolatry, until 
their army looked like “two little flocks 
of kids,’ while “the Syrians filled the 
country.” Yet God still loved his peo- 
ple, and he gave Ahab proof that he 
was the true God, by twice giving his 
little army the victory over their strong 
enemies. But stili Ahab went on in his 
sinful, selfish way. 

Let the children tell you the story 
of Naboth’s vineyard, and explain to 
them the different little points as they 
come up. Naboth had no right to sell 
his inheritance even to the king. 
had given the land to the Israelites, and 
had made it a law that they should not 
sell their land but leave it to their chil- 
dren. So Naboth was keeping God’s law 
when he refused to sell his vineyard. Ask 
the children if they think Naboth was 
one of God’s seven thousand. 

Read verse 4, and ask the children if 
they ever knew of anyone acting like 
Ahab did when he did not get what he 
wanted. 

When the children have told you how 
Jezebel got the land by having Naboth 
killed, tell them that Ahab was more 
guilty even than his wicked wife, for he 
was king, and should have kept the king’s 
seal safe, and not allowed anyone to 





keep these special rules,” he would say, 
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THE THREE DIS-GRACES 





use it unlawfully. He should have been 
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proud of a man in his kingdom like Na- 
both, who loved God’s law. But poor 
Ahab had sold himself and his kingdom 
to his idolatrous wife. He did not serve 
God, and, of course, he did not love 
God’s law, 

Let the class tell the rest of the story. 
Ask the children if they think Ahab was 
surprised to meet Elijah when he went 
into the vineyard to take possession, and 
perhaps to tell the gardener. what to 
plant in it. Perhaps Ahab thought that 
Elijah was so afraid of Jezebel that he 
would never meet this messenger again. 


| But Elijah was not one bit afraid of 


Jezebel or Ahab either. He was there 
to tell Ahab of his and Jezebel’s death. 
This was Elijah’s last message to these 
sinful people, and it soon came true. 
Elijah never died, for God took his faith- 
ful servant home to Heaven by a whirl- 
wind. 

The Lord Jesus once sent this mes- 
sage to one of his churches: “Hold that 
fast which thou hast, that no man take 
thy. crown.” Ahab is a sad example of 
a man who threw away his crown. Tell 
your class that even a little child, by 
believing on the Lord Jesus, may have 
a kingdom and a beautiful crown of life, 
but that he needs to walk close to his 
strong, loving Saviour, that he may not 
lose his crown. 

Sing “The Child of a King.” 


Curnton, S. C. 
ie 


Say, Fellows— 
Wade C. Smith’s Boys’ Class 





How the Lesson is Taught This Week 

Beginning: “A ranging bear” (Prov. 
28 : 15). 

Discussion: Let the fellows name some 
things they may desire, but should not 
have—and why they should not have 
them. 

Objective: “He that hateth covetous- 
ness fin himself] shall prolong his days” 
|. (Prov. 28 : 16). 











AY, fellows, an enormous black bear, 

weighing six hundred pounds, was 
killed right here in the highway between 
Staunton and Monterey (Virginia) be- 
cause he “ranged.” His bearship lived 
in seclusion away back in the Cheat 
Mountains of West Virginia, but he cov- 
eted the rich flavored chestnuts that 
grow on the Shenandoah eastward across 
the Pasture Valley. To reach them he 
must hazard a journey across fields and 
barbed wire fences and the haunts of 
men, but Bruin’s covetous stomach got 
the best of his judgment — even a bear’s 
sagacity—and he “ranged.” He took 
his life in his hands for a mess of pot- 
tage, and paid the tragic price in full. 
On the return trip, about daybreak, he 
was discovered in a corn patch by a 
farmer, the alarm was quickly given, and 
men and guns and dogs made a pitiful 
end of the ranger. The great patriarch 
of his tribe who had survived many a 
pitched battle on the rugged sides and 
fastnesses of his native mountain died 
ignominiousiy in the dirt road of civil- 
ization, for a quarter’s worth of chest- 
nuts. 

Now, fellows, of course the big bear 
was quite within his rights in going after 
the chestnuts; indeed we can’t help ad- 
miring his pluck in taking a risk to se- 
cure the coveted dainty. It is only in 
the light of results that we see his mis- 
take. But today we have before us an- 
other Big Bear, the powerful Ahab, 
whose wish was the law; yet who also 
wanted to preserve a semblance of re- 
spectability. “This Big Bear coveted a 
dainty in the form of a vineyard which 
belonged by right of possession and by a 
sacred right of inheritance to one of his 
‘humble subjects. Having failed in his 
effort to get it fairly by purchase, he 
yielded to the crafty suggestion of Queen 
Jezebel to get it by fraud—a scheme 
so cruel that it involved the killing of 
Naboth, the owner, to carry it through. 
And the cowardly cur, king though he 
was, sought to make it appear to be 
done legally. 

That vineyard never gave Ahab any 
joy. God, his avenging 
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Lesson for October 16 








1 Kings 21 


prophet Elijah, he pronounced sentence 
upon Ahab. Even while he walked in 
his new vineyard for the first time, Eli- 
jah confronted him and spoke the words 
that announced Ahab’s doom. And Ahab 
put sackcloth on his flesh and got down 
in the ashes in his terror before the 
Lord. 

Fellows, there is one word which de- 
scribes Ahab’s mistake, the mistake that 
lay at the root of all his trouble. The 
word is covetousness. He broke the 
Tenth Commandment. It is one of the 
most subtle sins. It slips into a fellow’s 
thinking before he knows it. It was the 
Devil’s first way of approach in the 'Gar- 
den of Eden to separate us from God, 
and he was so successful with it there 
that he has made active use of it ever 
since. Covetousness is. wanting some- 
thing that it is not right for us to have. 
What are you wishing for right now? 
Have you asked God if it is his will 
for you to have it? Be sure of that, for 
it is dangerous to want something God 
does not will us to have. Satan will 
show you a way to get it, —and then it 
will turn to the ashes of despair in your 
hands. 

This is a bloody story. It begins 
with the blood of grapes. Next the in- 
nocent blood of Naboth. Finally the 
blood ‘of Ahab washed from his chariot 
and licked up by the dogs at the pool of 
Samaria (1 Kings 22: 38), the blood of 
Jezebel licked up by the dogs in the 
streets of Jezreel (2 Kings 9: 35, 36), and 
the blood of Ahab’s seventy sons licked 
from their bones in two heaps by the 
gates of the city (2 Kings 10:7, 8). Sin 
is a bloody thing. Is it any wonder that 
the blood of a lamb was used for a sin 
offering? 





Little Jetts Teach the Lesson 


By Wade C. Smith 
[ avier of “ The Little Jetts Telling Bible Stories” 
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And this leads us, fellows, straight to 
the cross. It required the blood of the 
Lamb of God—even Jesus Christ our 
Saviour —to atone for your sins and 
mine. Without his blood there is no 
remission (Heb. 9: 22, 28; Matt. 26:28; 
2 Cor. 5:21), and you and I would die 
the dog death of Ahab. Thanks be unto 
God for his Unspeakable Gift! 


McDowELt, Va. 
we 


Your Class of Girls 
By Mrs. S. H. Askew 





How the Lesson is Taught This Week 


Responsibility for wrongdoing: who is 
to blame, in God’s sight? 











¢¢ A M I my brother’s keeper?” may well 

be the underlying question in your 
mind as you prepare to teach this les- 
son to your girls. We human judges so 
often misplace the responsibility for sin. 
It is so hard for a girl to recognize her 
blameworthiness in the wrongdoing of 
some other girl, or, oftentimes, of some 
boy or man. “Oh, I didn’t need that new 
hat,” Frances may admit, “but I wanted 
it awfully bad, so I bought it.” Little 
does she think that her adoring friend, 
Anne, who cannot afford another ten 
dollars, but who “must have a hat like 
Fran’s,” will either write home to a hard- 
pressed father for the money, piling up 
debt for him, or be tempted to take the 
money from some schoolmate’s purse to 
gratify her desire. Many a girl-wife is 
really the guilty one when her home and 
marriage break on the rocks of her 
young husband’s dishonesty in business. 

You need no better “girl-stuff” to il- 
lustrate this fact than this very story 
of Jezebel’s scheme to steal Naboth’s 
vineyard and murder its owner. Surely 
there was never a more vivid story told 
than you find in this twenty-first chapter 
of 1 Kings. Picture that handsome 
“painted” queen (2 Kings 9: 30), taunt- 
ing her sulking king who could not get, 
from its rightful inheritor, the beauti- 
ful vineyard hard by his palace for ad- 
ditional pleasure gardens. “Dost thou 
now govern the kingdom of Israel? arise, 
and eat bread, and let thine heart be 
merry: J will give thee the vineyard of 
Naboth the Jezreelite.’ As to how she 
would get it—that was nobody’s busi- 
ness, but hers, according to Jezebel’s 
code. But note carefully that God 
thought otherwise. 

All she asked of the pouting king was 
his seal-ring, that the letters she would 
write to the trembling elders of the city 
might carry royal authority. Who 
would know that she paid those two 
base fellows to swear a lie against in- 
nocent Naboth (as she undoubtedly did), 
thereby bringing about his death “law- 
fully’? She knew, well enough, that in 
such cases the inheritance of the man 
stoned to death for law-breaking auto- 
matically became the property of the 
crown, so there would be no questions 
asked when she could triumphantly pro- 
claim to Ahab, “Arise, take possession 
of the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite, 
which he refused to give thee for money 
[poor fool!]: for Naboth is not alive, 
but dead.” And dead as a criminal, so 
his property is now yours! was the si- 
lent implication. 

Can your girls not hear the guilty 
surprise in that king’s voice, as he looked 
up from his fascinating gardening plans 
in that very stolen vineyard to face that 
same rugged old prophet who had first 
faced him in his own palace, with the 
promised punishment for his sins, with 
“Hast thou found me, O mine enemy?” 
Elijah’s answer rings with the same bold 
truthfulness as at first, before he had 
tasted of Jezebel’s authority and cruelty, 
“I have found thee, because thou hast 
sold thyself to do that which is evil in 
the sight of Jehovah. . . . Thou hast 
killed, and also taken possession.” God 
knew where to put his finger on the 
blameworthy ones. 


Home Study 


Read of the end of this guilty pair, in 
I Kings 22 and 2 Kings ‘9: 30-37. 
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Last Week’s Questions Answered 
(On the lesson of October 9) 


1. Elijah had prayed and the rain came 
which broke the long drought. 


2. He had run before the chariot of Ahab 
to Jezreel. 


3. The hand of the Lord was on him (1 
Kings 18: 46), and he no doubt expected also 
to see the worship of the true God restored, 
after God had sent the fire on Mount Carmel, 
and kad sent the rain on the thirsty land. 


4. Jezebel threatened to slay him. 


s. He fled at once beyond the borders of 
the kingdom, 


6.In his great disappointment, it seems 
that, for the iime, he lost sight of God, and 
thought only of himself. Other factors were 
the discouragement at this unexpected hard- 
ness of heart on the part of the wicked 
queen, who ignored the judgments as well 
as the mercies of Jehovah; the nervous re- 
action from the trying experience of Carmel; 
certainly a failure to rest confidently in Je- 
hovah who had just wrought such a vic- 
tory through him. 


7. David. “I shall now perish one day by the 
hand of Saul” (1 Sam. 27:1). 

8. Moses. “Blot me, I pray thee, out of 
thy book which thou hast written” (Exod. 
32 2 32). 

9. Elijah was a man of like passions with 
ourselves (Jas. 5:17). The fact that he failed 
is used as an encouragement to us. 


10. Yes, every one recorded, until he asked 
to die. God did not grant his request, for 
there were some sweet, tender lessons that 
he had not learned yet. Then God wanted 
to honor him by sending the royal chariot 
for him. When God sends a denial, it is 
sure to be better than our foolish requests. 


11, Was it not so that he spoke to Abra- 
ham, calling him to leave Ur? And to Ja- 
cob at Bethel? And to Moses, at the burn- 
ing bush? And to Joshua, in chapter one 
of his book? And to the child Samuel, on the 
silence of the night? These are but a few 
of the many in Scripture. 


12. More often without any such evidence 
of the miraculous than with it. No such sign 
was given Abraham when God called him to 
leave Ur or to sacrifice Isaac. No such 
sign was given Samuel, when a child in the 
Temple. No such sign was given the first 
church in Antioch when the Holy Spirit 
said, “Separate me Barnabas and Saui,” and 
the like. No such sign was given to Paul 
when “the Spirit of Jesus suffered them not” 
to go into Bithynia, though there was such 
a miraculous vision accompanying Paul’s call 
to come over into Macedonia, and also when 
he was assured that all on the ship would 
be saved from the wreck that was coming. 


13. Clearly God was teaching Elijah not to 
depend upon outward signs, but to hear and 
heed that “still small voice,” that is heard 
cnly within. The three great signs of God’s 
presence, passing before that cave, none of 
them brought the message, but only the inner 
voice. 

14. See Revelation 3:20, “If any man hear 
my voice, and open the door.” 


15. The same that it has ever been: (1) A 
heart free enough from sin and self to hear 
God’s voice, and (a) obedience to him when 
le speaks—in cther words, he so speaks 
to a Christ-controlled conscience (John 10: 
4, 16). There are times, too, when God ar- 
rests a sinful heart by such a voice, or com- 
missions a wandering one to some great task. 





' Children at Home 








Greensleeves the Grasshopper 
By William J. May 


REENSLEEVES the _ grasshopper 

had had. a good meal, and he 
thought that the heart of the bed of net- 
tles where he was just then would be 
a good place to rest and have a quiet 
nap. But just as he was dozing and 
was nearly ready to dream of a place 
where grasshoppers could be happy all 
day long, he heard a small buzzing 
sound. He cocked up a knee to listen 
and in a second or two he heard a noise 
like a giant airplane. You would not 
have heard it at all, for the noise was 
made by the wings of a wasp, but then, 
you haven’t ears in your knees as Green- 
sleeves the grasshopper had. 

“Oh, dear,” he cried, “here’s trouble 
again. Just as I thought I was safe for 
a quiet sleep.” He folded up his legs, 
took a deep breath, and gave one big 
jump — just in time. Old Yellow and 





Black was so near that Greensleeves 
just knocked against one of his wings, 
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A Jewish Rabbi 


Found the Messiah 


and is now preaching the 
Gospel, not only among the 
2,000,000 Jews of Greater 
New York, but,through the 
printed page. is reaching 
thousands of Jews in Rus- 
sia, Poland, Palestine. He 
issues a monthly paper ene 
| titled ‘‘ The Chosen Peo- 
rl hee = paper tells 
“ : about the persecutions, 
Ex-Rabbi Leopold Coha hard work and glorious 
victories experienced in the thrilling world-wide 
work of the American Board of Missions to the 
Jews, Inc. It is considered by many Bible students 
the most helpful paper on Prophecy and the 
Jews published in America. Read it. 


OUR OFFER: Send us $1.00 and we will 
mail you “ The Chosen People" for one year, one 
copy of the hfe-story of Ex-Rabbi Leopold Cohn, 
and six assorted leafiets on the Jewish Question. 
And remember, your money back if you are not 
satisfied. Address 
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27 Throop Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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“Revival Gems No. Two” is be- 
ing used by many of the largest 
churches and Sunday Schools in 
America. See adv. on page 587 
of this issue. 

Samuel W. Beazley & Son,” 
53 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 


BEST HOTEL VALUE IN NEW YORK 


Gregorian 333i 


LARGE COOL ROOM AND BATH 


53,00 per pay 2 PERSONS °§°° per Day 
HOME COOKING LUNCH 50 DINNER 1.25 
DIGNIFIED HOTEL CATERING TO REFINED CLIENTELE 
ESPECIALLY LADIES TRAVELLING ALONE. 


YMNS from the Heart 


107 Inspiring Gospel Hymns by the 
wm World’s Greatest Hymn Writers: 
Stebbii Harkness, S . Gabriel, T: . 
Hooker, etc. — Jamey Hew Larson, Edace, 
Voice Student Boston, New Y ork and Paris. 
25c Each, $12.50 per 100. Returnable copy 
on request. 
Rev. J. H. LARSON, Lake Shore Drive, Lake Geneva, Wis. 


* Don’t Overlook 
Christmas Card Box Assortment— This Opportunity 
Everybody buys boxed assortments of Christmas 
cards: We manufacture assortments of the finest 
quality at very low prices for agents to sell at a large 


profit. Start taking orders early. Write today for 
information and prices. 


COLONIAL BEAUTY LINE, Box E, 
395 Dwight Street, Springfield, Mass. 


AN OPPORTUNITY 


One of the Finest Scripture 
Text Calendars is now 
ready. A splendid way 
for groups to raise money. 
Some make $25.00 to 
$200.00. Thousands have 
made more. Clip the cou- 
pon and 
MAIL IT TODAY 


THE PILGRIM PRESS 

19 S. La Salle St., 14 Beacon St., 

Chicago, Boston, Mass. 

Gentlemen—Please send me circular 
of Scripture Text Calendar. 
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and knocked him out of his course. It 
was the wing in which he had had a 
touch of rheumatism ever since he fell in 
a teacup one day, and he dropped down 
to the ground with a groan and began 
to rub it very gentiy. 

“T escaped all right that time,” said 
Greensleeves to himself. ‘He settled 
down in a clump of horsetail grass and 
began to fiddle away a scrapy, scratchy 
sort of tune by using his long hind legs 
as a bow and his wing cases as a violin. 
These were the words he was singing in 
his scratchy, scrapy voice. 

“If you don’t keep alert, 
You'll be caught. 
You have to learn to jump 
Quick eas thought. 
For if you cannot fight, 
You will find this plan just right, 
You must watck out day and night 
Else you’re caught.” 


He was just, going on to the second 
verse,. which is the same as the first, 
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ing Card Box Assortment, containing 21 
beautiful cards, Steel Engraved, lined en- 
velopes with designsand appropriate Christmas verses. , 
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Packed in beautiful box which sells at sight. Cost to aC] 
you 50c; sells for $1.00. Sell from sample box. Our 
Christmas Greeting Card Club Plan tells how to 
It is enclosed in each sample 
With every 25 boxes sample box FREE. 
- SUPPLY LIMITED—ACT NOW! Sample Box, 60c. 
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Is the Day of Miracles Past ? 


Here are 18 stirring missionary chapters that testify emphatically “No!” 


ANSWERED OR UNANSWERED? 


By LOUISA VAUGHAN 




















‘* Please send four copies. 
extra copies to loan. 


‘* 


So many changed lives because of it. 


agement on any foreign field.” 


__‘* Please send twenty copies, which I want to send to missionaries. 
wish that every missionary might have a copy of this inspiring book.” 


‘It has stirred me to the depths, and I am sure God sent it as a direct message.” 


“I wish you could read the letters I have received regarding this book. 


If you had done nothing else but brought 
this book out, it. would have been worth while.” 


A_ BOOK THAT WILL CHEER EVERY CHRISTIAN WORKER 


I ordered a copy, which is fine, and I want the 
I wish every Christian had it.” 


I only 


‘* It has been such a blessing to me that I want to have a copy of my own to 
lend to others, that they, too, may get the blessing. 
Congo Belge, Africa, and I know this little book would be a very great encour- 


We are missionaries from 


‘*I count it a blessing and a ministry to give this book to others.” 
$1, postage 10 cents 
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injustice. 


A Book That is Stirring 


England and America- 
THE WORLD’S UNREST: VISIONS OF THE DAWN By Christabel Pankhurst 


A thoughtful, comprehensive study and analysis of world conditions that will challenge 
the attention of many, both inside the church and out. 


** Here is intelligence of both the Word and the world — evidence of wide reading and 
thorough investigation.’'— Evangelical Christian. 


**It is a difficult book to lay down’ till it has been read through to the end, and the 
Christian who denies himself the opportunity of reading it is doing himself a real 

It is no extravagance to say that it will transform the mental and spiritual life 
of every thoughtful, open-minded reader.'"— The Sunday School Times. 





$2, postage 15 cents 


when a ladybird perched on the next 
grass stem. She shut up her wings with 
a click, adjusted her glasses, caught her 
breath, and remarked, “Now I’m _ per- 
fectiy sure that’s true. I was resting just 
now after a heavy meal of green flies, 
and I must have fallen asleep, for the 
first thing I knew was that I was in a 
small boy’s hand. I know it must have 
been a small boy’s, it was so dirty and 
sticky.” She began to lift up her feet 
one by one, “I am afraid I shall stick 
fast here. But it was only because I 
did not keep awake. Will you repeat 
that song, Mr. Greensleeves, please? I 
should like to teach it to my children. 
They are so daring and so careless, and 
I am sure a moral song like that would 
do them good.” 

Greensleeves was very flattered. He 
scraped a few scratchy notes, so as to 
get the right key, then he started off 
afresh. 

“If you don’t keep awake, 
You'll be cavght.” 


“Oh, excuse me,” he cried, and he 
jumped so high that if you could jump 
as high, according to your: size, you 
would jump over the trees. Old Yellow 
and Black dropped on the ground with 
another groan because of his rheumatic 


wing. “Missed him again,” he cried in 
a very vexed voice. He raised his head 
and ‘listened. He could hear Green- 


sleeves’ music, so he could not be far 
away. Off Yellow and Black went again, 
and once more Greensleeves had to jump 
“quick as thought.” It was no use get- 
ting cross, and it was no good trying to 
argue. When old Yellow and Black was 
after you, you had to move, and you had 
to move quickly. 

Greensleeves was unfortunate that 
time. Instead of landing in a grass 
clump he landed on a white stone where 
he could see ever such a distance off. 
Before he could get his breath there was 
a big rush and old Yellow and Black 
was down on top of him. Greensleeves 
managed to dodge, and on the smooth 
stone the wasp couldn’t get a foothold, 
so Greensleeves jumped on to the ground, 
then picked up his legs, filled his air 
tubes, gave one big leap and landed in 
the middle of some tall ears of corn. 

He listened quite a long time, then he 
laughed to himself and scraped a few 
scratchy notes, all out of tune, on his 
wing cases, found the right note at last, 
and began once more: 

“If you don’t keep awake, 
You'll be caught.” 


He did not get any farther, for he 
heard a lady calling in a very shrill, 
musical voice, “Keep awake, if you like, 
but if you don’t let my babies go to sleep 
you'll catch something.” Greensleeves 
had not seen it, but only a few inches 
away a mother lark was trying to hush 
her babies to sleep. 


on, for she was very cross, “there’s 
neither mirth nor melody in it. Scrape!. 
Scrape! Scrape!” 

This was more than Greensleeves 


could stand, for he was really very proud 
of his music. He jumped away through 


where he thought he could fiddle away 
to his heart’s content without disturbing 
anybody. He had scarcely settled down 
before he heard a heavy noise like a 
stout gentleman climbing a steep hill. 
He turned quickly and there was a 
green and bronze beetle coming after 
him, and that was even worse than 
old Black and Yellow unless you kept 
away. So off he jumped again and 
landed in a deep ditch all full of thick 
grass and weeds where he really was 
safe. In fact, Greensleeves was so safe 
that he invented a second. verse to his 
song that was not exactly like the first 
verse. It went like this: 
“There’s some one after you 
All the time, 
Trying to drag you down 
When you climb. 
If you’d win in spite of all, 
Start afresh each time you fall. 
Help comes ev’ry time you call. 
Oh, that’s prime!” 


But when we talk to grown-up folks 
we say: .“Your adversary .. . walketh 
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about, seeking whom he may devour.” 
Gosport, Enc. - 


“It’s not even good music,” she went. 


the corn and landed a few inches away- 
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The Young People’s 
Prayer-Meeting 
By John W. Lane, Jr. 





Christian Endeavor in All Lands, 

Rom. 10 : 18; Col. 1 : 3-6. 

October 30. What Does Protestantism Stand 

for? Rom. 4: 1-5; Gal. 3 : 23-29. 

November 6. What Should Be the Christian’s 

Attitude Toward War? Matt. 5 : 9, 38-48. 

(Consecration meeting.) 

November 13. The Good and the Bad in News- 
papers and Magazines. Matt. 4 : 23-25. 

Jude 10-13. , 


October 23. 


Sunday, October 16 

In What Community Enterprises May 
Our Society Share? 
(Neh. 4 : 6, 16-18) 





Mon.—Building a church (Exod. 35:4, 5, 
20-26). 
Tues.—Helping the poor (Matt. 19 : 16-21). 


Wed.—Promoting reform (Hag. 1 : 1-6). 

Thurs.—Sabbath observance (Isa. 58 : 
13, 14). 

Fri—Law enforcement (Deut. 24: 14, 15, 
17, 18). 


Sat.—Clean-up campaign (Neh. 3 : 27-32). 











How. may we start a community survey? 

‘How may we help visitation of the sick? 

How may we organize or help’ a children’s 
playground? 


ROFESSOR DRUMMOND tells of 

a group of men who were standing on 
a corner of a street in Glasgow as a 
very prosperous looking man passed. 

Said one of the men, “That is the foun- 
der of the Infidel Club of Glasgow.” i 

“What do you mean by saying that? 
said another. “Why, that man is an 
elder of the church.” . 

“Elder or no elder,” replied the man, 
“he is the founder of Glasgow’s Infidel 
Club.” Then he told how the man’s in- 
consistent life had ‘een, for years, bear- 
ing such: false witness to Christ that it 
had undermined the faith of several 
young men. They had joined together 
to form the Infidel Club. 

It is sad but true that there are two 
kinds of witnesses among Christians, — 
witnesses for Christ, and witnesses 
against him. « 


In thinking of the work of our young 
people’s society in the community, let 
us never forget that its first work and 
most important task is that of witness- 
ing for Christ and leading others to 
know him. Unless this occupies first 
place in the motives and work of our so- 
ciety, all other community efforts will be 
valueless. Outwardly, great things. may 
be accomplished, but if the all-important 
aim of bringing those in the community 








“ Revival Gems Number Two” 
‘contains many old favorites, com- 
monly known as the “Moody and 
Sankey hymns.” Only ten cents 
per copy. Fully orchestrated for 
14 instruments. See adv. on page 
: 587 of this issue. 


BRONZE TAsLets 


Designs and Estimates Free 
Jno. Williams, Inc., Bronze Foundry 
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A Whole Year for $1.00! 
THE ILLUSTRATOR 


makes Sunday school teaching interesting 
Don’t miss it! Marion Lawrance said: ‘There is 
no other I like as well.”” Sample copy free. : 


THE ILLUSTRATOR, 158 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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pote ns wg Details FREE. 
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Lesson for October 16 
1 Kings 21 


Ghe Sanday School Cines 


Subscription Rates 


The Sunday School Times is pub- 
lished weekly at the following rates, pay- 
able in advance, for either old or new 
subscribers, in the United States and 
Possessions, Mexico, Cuba, and some 
Central and South American countries. 
These rates include postage. 

$2.00—One copy, or any number of 
copies less than five, $2 each, per year. 
One copy, five years, $7.50, 

$1.50—Five or more copies, either to 
separate addresses or in a package to one 
address, $1.50 each, per year. 

In recognition of the club organizer’s 
aid one subscription additional is allowed 
for every ten paid for in a club. 

Enough copies of any one issue of the 
paper to enable all the teachers of a 
school to examine it will be sent free 
upon application. 

The Sunday School Times Co., Publishers, 
323-327 N. Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Orchestrated 
for 14 
instruments 
Contains the 
old favorites, 
commonly 
known as the 
“Moody and 
Sankey Hymns.” 
Many old invitation hymns not found else- 
where, Here is a high class collection of 
hymns and gospel songs within the financial 
reach of any church or Sunday School. 
Nearly two million copies of Number One 
have been sold. Number Twois considered a 
better book. “‘Revival4Gems Number Two” 
is a sensation. It issweeping the country. 
Send in your order at once for this great book. 
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Remember, only Ten Cents per copy and 
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Chain Reference Bible 


Most helpful Bible published for use by ministers, 
Sunday-school teachers, Bible class leaders, 
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mation, dictionary material, biographical 
sketches, selected’ Bible readings and compre- 
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Write today for illustrated booklet and free 
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in touch with the Lord Jesus is omitted 
or allowed to be sidetracked, our society 
cannot have the approval of our Lord. 

We need to be careful then to let him 
show us how to put first things first. 
Not that we are to neglect proper com- 
munity interests or fail to utilize any le- 
gitimate means at our disposal for the bet- 
terment of the community, but we need 
his guiding hand if we are not to let 
such work carry us away from the very 
heart of our ministry as Christian wit- 
nesses. 

ve 


If our Society has, so far, done little 
or nothing in the community, perhaps one 
of the first steps in this direction will 
be to ascertain what are the needs. Some 
societies have found that a community 
survey has helped them to visualize the 
needs and the possibilities for service. 
A book that will be of great value in 
such a survey is Dr. J. E. Conant’s 
“Every-Member Evangelism” (The Sun- 
day School Times Company, Philadel- 
phia, $1.50, postage 12 cents). While 
written primarily with a view to the 
whole church at work, its practical meth- 
ods may be easily employed by a young 
people’s society. The experience gained 
in such a survey as this writer suggests 
will be more than worth while. The in- 
formation gathered will be invaluable to 
your pastor as well. Talk it over with 
him and’ get him to help you. There are 
few pastors who will not jump at the op- 
portunity for such a survey if they know 
that a dependable young people’s society 
is solidly behind the move. 


Many forms of community service will 
suggest themselves from the data you’ 
gather in this way. The information as to 
shut-ins will suggest what visiting work 
can be done, The number of aged or in- 
firm who are unable to attend public 
worship without some means of trans- 
portation will suggest a committee to 
look after them and bring them to and 
from the services. The number of chil- 
dren in the neighborhood will indicate 
what need there is for some sort of com- 
munity recreational center under Chris- 
tian direction and influence. 

One town has a fine public library to- 
day, because a young people’s society 
saw the need for providing good litera- 
ture for free circulation in the commun- 
ity. Their humble’ beginning soon 
aroused the interest of those who were 
able to carry on the work on a larger 
scale. 

Another young people’s society saw the 
need in their town for good music. A 
chorus of 150 voices was organized, and 
a Lenten concert last spring, composed 


tively sung, packed the auditorium to 
capacity. 

An Oklahoma society rendered a valu- 
able service to its community by conduct- 
ing a Bible exhibit and contest. The ex- 
hibit consisted of copies of many of the 
Bibles translated into foreign languages 
and dialects, loaned by the American 
Bible Society of New York, and the con- 
test aroused great interest in Bible study. 
A Pennsylvania society takes the re- 
sponsibility for Christmas carol singing 
in their community, and still another con- 
ducts a union Watch Night service, mak- 
ing it its business to see that as many 
as possible in the community are given 
a personal invitation to attend. 


we 

Let us not be slothful Christian war- 
riors, but as we stand and withstand in 
the whole armor of God, with all prayer, 
let us also labor, as did Nehemiah’s 
workmen, to build and strengthen the 
Church, the visible body of the Lord 
Jesus, by reaching out into the farthest 
corners of our community, and, by our 
example and testimony, tell of him who 
loved us and gave himself for us. 


Just what does our society mean to the 
community ? 

Do we really know the needs of our com- 
munity? 

Are we willing, as a society and as individ- 
uals, to be used to reach our community for 
Christ? 


PHILADELPHIA. 
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China Inland Mission 
Conferences 


HE many friends of the China In- 

land Mission will welcome the infor- 
mation that it is holding important con- 
ferences this autumn, open to the public. 
The meetings will be in Philadelphia 
October 12, 13, 14; in New York City, 
November 7, 8, 9. A Baltimore confer- 
ence also may be announced for the au- 
tumn. 

Meetings will be held each day at 2.30 
and 8 P. M. The speakers include the 
Home Director, Dr. Henry W. Frost; 
the Assistant Home Director, Dr. Rob- 
ert H. Glover; the Rev. and Mrs. Alex- 
ander R. Saunders, of Yangchow; Mrs. 
F. C. H. Dreyer, of Hungtung; and 
other missionaries on furlough. 

Dr. Frost recently said: “So far as 
I can see, government and missionary 
organizations are helpless before the 
China situation, so that our only: re- 
course is in God himself. To the degree 
that Christians will give themselves to 
prayer will God respond and bring to 





entirely of hymns beautifully and effec- 


F YOU have ever been in a strange 

town on Sunday and have walked 
about the streets wondering which 
church to attend, you know how inviting 
are the organ strains of a familiar hymn, 
as they drift through the doorway to 
greet you. And many a world-weary 
soul, who has not intended to enter a 
church, has been attracted by the soft 
appealing notes of an organ that seem 
to say, “Come unto me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden.” It would be in- 
teresting to know just how many such 
have been led to Christ and the fellow- 
ship enjoyed in his Church through the 
ministry of the organ. 

But the sweet-toned organ of today 
has many services to render within the 
church as well as without. One is the 
answer to a problem found in a number 
of churches. -Have you not known 
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churches where some members, endeav- 
oring to be just on time, always manage 
to come in late, through meeting unfore- 
seen setbacks, stopping to pass the time 
of day with neighbors, and the like? 
Many churches are improving this sit- 
uation by having an organ recital, twenty 
to thirty minutes before each service. 
Not only does such a recital stimulate a 
congregation toward promptness, but, 
rightly conducted, it contributes much 
toward creating a worshipful spirit. Or- 
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take care of almost any need or to suit 
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It is interesting to note that. men and 
women are more and more coming to 
appreciate good organ music. Commer- 
cial enterprises have been quick to see 
the value of a well-handled. organ. One 
of the country’s most successful mer- 
chants has had for years in his depart- 
ment store a great pipe organ, and hun- 
dreds gather regularly, often in the midst 
of a busy day, to listen to its lovely music. 

It is indeed worth while to ask your- 
self, “Is our church equipped with a 
suitable organ, and does it use what it 
has properly? Is our church being made 
inviting and restful and given the proper 
setting for worship by appropriate 
music ?” 
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will address The Sunday School. Times 
Company, 323-327 North Thirteenth 
Street, Philadelphia, marking your en- 
velope or card, “Church Equipment 
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ings on the International Uniform Sunday another have been prayed through pe- 
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REACHING upon the text, “The 

effectual fervent prayer of a right- 
eous man ayvaileth much” (Jas. 5:16), 
Dr. Robert H. Glover, Assistant Home 
Director of the China Inland Mission, 
stated that that text in a translation of 
the Chinese New Testament, Revised 
Version, would read something like this: 
“The energy put forth by the prayer of 
a righteous man issues in mighty re- 
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sults.” Prayer “energy” was indeed a 
tremendous characteristic of Mr. Thomas 
E, Stephens, for years the efficient 
editor of this column. There was dy- 
namic in his’ praying. Thousands of 
God’s children in need of one kind or 


riods of crisis in their lives by Mr. 
Stephens and his prayer helpers. 

But the great burden on his heart was 
revival in the body of Christ. He 
believed that it would come in answer 
to prayer as it has always in times past. 
But the taking Home of a praying saint 
does not, thank God, stop the answer to 
his prayer. Let us who remain kéep on 
praying for revival in the church. 


— 


October.10 to 16 


Men.—1 Kings 21 : 1-4. 

Ahab Covets Naboth’s Vineyard. 
The parceling out of the land of Ca- 
naan to God's chosen people by his di- 
rection was a sacred thing, and Naboth 
was strictly obedient to Jehovah in re- 
fusing to sell, even to the king (Lev. 2s: 
23). That law was peculiar to Israel, 
but there are inheritances that God’s 
children today should be careful not to 
squander, such as the good name handed 
down to one from father and mother. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for the 
Great Commission Prayer League, that 
God will very directly guide in provid- 
ing a director to carry on this tremen- 
dously vital work. Pray that God will 
comfort the hearts of -Mr. Stephens’ 
dear sisters; for Mrs. Elsie Behrens 
Carter who so faithfully held up Mr. 
Stephens’ hands, as Aaron and Hur held 
up the hands of Moses in the battle. 


Tues.—1 Kings 21 : 5-16. Jezebel’s Wicked Plan. 


What a magnificent thing it would 
have been if Israel, constituted by Je- 
hovah to be his flaming sword to purge 
the earth of the Canaanites whose cup 
of iniquity was full, had completely ful- 
filled that command. Instead, Israel left 
enough of the evil nations to be herself 
seduced by them into idolatry. It led to 
the captivities. Jezebel was the most 
wicked woman in Bible history. She was 
the woman who “painted her face’ (2 
Kings 9:30). The vast army of mod- 
ern women who teday are doing the 
same thing are unconscious imitators of 
Jezebel. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for the 
youth of today who have surrendered 
their lives to the Lord Jesus Christ, that 
they may avoid the temptations to imi- 
tate the worldly fashions of this time. 
Pray that Christian boys and girls may 
have their eyes opened by the Holy Spirit 
to see that the separated life calls for 
the avoidance of these modern perils. 


Wed.—1 Kings 21 : 17-26. 
- Elijah Denounces Ahab. 
One of the most dramatic scenes in 

the Bible. God does not always send 

his messengers of docm immediately to 
pronounce sentence on sinners, but every 
transgressor has to pay sooner or later. 

Perhaps God’s restraint in punishing 

your persistence in sin or that of the 

friend he wants you to warn is due to 
his longsuffering and grace. 


Prayer SuccestTions: For nearly two 
thousand years God has mingled _ ten- 
der mercy with judgment, and all 
his delays are to the end that men may 
have a chance to repent. The greatest 
need of the world today is a revival of 
old-time religion. Keep on praying for 
that revival. 
Thurs.—Romans ? : 7-25. 

The Sin of Covetousness. 

The one illustration of man’s inability 
to keep the law which Paul here uses is 
the continual breaking of the last com- 
mandment, the Tenth. Covetousness is 
a root sin in the wicked human heart. 
Covetousness is idolatry. It is wanting 
something * instead of that which God 
gives us, and so it really involves a 
breaking of the First Commandment. 


Prayer Succestions: An alumnus of 
the Denver Bible Institute requests 
prayer for that institution and tts needs, 
and for the young men and women who 
have gone from the school to foreign 





yd Address ____ | 
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fields. Pray for all Bible schools. 


Fri.—Genesis 4: 3-15. Sin Cannot Be Hid. 


_God’s bookkeeping in the matter of 
sin is very strict and accurate. Every 
sin deserves his wrath and curse, and 
has it; there is pardon for every sin 
through faith in our Sin-Bearer, but oth- 
erwise only judgment. 


Prayer SuGcestions: Pray against 
the almost fathomless subtlety of Satan 
and against the lack of the consciousness of 
sin so prevalent today. Pray for revival 
needed to arouse Christians to a sense of 
“the exceeding sinfulness of sin.” 


Sat.—Galatians 6: 1-10. Sowing and Reaping. 


Two harvests are set in contrast here 
(vs. 7-9). We have but to look about 
us to see how sowing wild oats brings 
the harvest of disease, how sowing cov- 
etousness brings hardness against gener- 
osity to God and man, and the like. The 
way to avoid the sin harvest is to sow 
to the Spirit. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for The 
Sunday School Times, that tts ministry 
may be greatly increased. Pray for 
its Editor, Mr. Trumbull, and its Presi- 
dent, Mr. Howard, that God will give 
them physical strength and_ spiritual 
guidance for the continuance of the work. 
Pray for the entire staff of fifty or more 
workers in this Christian company, and 





(Lesson for October 16) OCTOBER 1, 1927 


for all writers and Sunday-school les- 
son contributors. 


Sun.—Psalm 94 : 17-23. ; 
Jehovah the Just Judge. 
This whole Psalm seems to speak of 
the double judgeship of Jehovah Ven- 
geance belongs unto him (v. 1), so that 
the Christian cannot take it into his own 
hands to bring in the kingdom of God 
any more than David could take it into 
his own hands to achieve his own king- 
dom before Saul yielded it up. But so 
just is this Judge that he must judge 
his own people as well as the wicked, 
and his judgment-for us is blessed (v. 
12). Compare this with the twelfth 
chapter of Hebrews. We can trust our- 
selves and our enemies absolutely in his 
hands. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for God’s 
blessing upon all Christian book re- 
viewers. Due to the subtlety of Satan 
in these days, when he is deceiving even 
the very elect, according to Christ’s pre- 
diction, the library of the minister and 
Christian worker is threatened by dan- 
gerous books, some of which are the 
“best sellers” in the theological realm. 
They are strongholds of Satan which 
need to be pulled down by book reviewers. 
Pray, therefore, that these may have 
spiritual discernment for the purpose. 





ee ELL, Jim, I told you I had a surprise 
for you!’’ 


She beamed at her husband, de- 
lighted to see how surprised he was. 

And I was astonished, too. Quite casually 
she had gone to the piano, sat down — and 
played! Played beautifully —though I had 
never seen her touch a piano before. 

‘‘How did you ever do it?’’ her husband 


‘‘And who is your teacher?” I added. 

‘*Wait, wait!"’ shelaughed. ‘One question 
atatime. I haveno teacher, that is, no private 
teacher, and I do my practicing betweendishes.”’ 

‘*No teacher ?”’ 

‘* No—I learned to play the piano an entirely 
new way—without ateacher. You see, all my 
life I wanted to play some musical instrument. 
I thought I'd never learn how to play, though 
—for I haven't much time to spare, and I 
thought it would take long hours of hard work. 
And I thought it would be expensive, too.”’ 

‘‘Well, it 7s hard work, and it is expensive,”’ 
I said. ‘‘Why,.1 have a sister—’’ 

‘tT know,"’ she laughed, ‘‘ but / learned to 
play the piano through the new simplified 
method. Sometime ago I saw an announce- 
ment of the U. S. School of Music. It told 
how a young man had learned to play the piano 
during his spare time 
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It Was the Greatest Shock 
of My Life to Hear Her Play 





—How had she found time to practice ? 


Learn to Play at Home 
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asked. ‘‘ When did you find time to practice ?”’. - 


This story is typical. Thousands of men and women 
have learned to play their favorite musical instru- 
ments through the U. S. School of Music. 

Are you letting priceless monents slip by when you 
could be learning to play some musical instrument— 
easily, quickly ? 4 

You simply cannot go wrong. First you are fold 
how a thing is done, then by illustration and diagram 
you are shown how, and when you play —you hear it. 

Thus you actually teach yourself to become an ac- 
com lished musician right-in your own home. With- 
out long hours of tedious practice. Without dull or 
uninteresting scales you learn how to play real music 
from real notes. 

The U.S. School of Music will make you a capable 
and efficient player. Many of our pupils now have 
positions with professional bands and orchestras. 


Demonstration Lesson FREE 


Halfa million people have already taught themselves 
to play their favorite instruments right in their own 
home. ‘To prove that you, too, can learn music this 
fascinating way, let us send you our tree book, ‘‘Music 
Lessons in Your Own Home,” which fully explains 
this remarkable method. We will include also our 
Free Demonstration Lesson. 


Mail Coupon Today 


If you really want to gain new happiness and in- 
crease your popularity—send off this coupon at once. 
Forget the old-fashioned idea that “talent’’ means 
everything. Decide which instrument you want to 
play, and the U.S. School of Music will do the rest. 
At the average cost of only a few pennies a day! 
Act NOW! Mail coupon today for the fascinatin 
free book and Demonstration Lesson. U. S. Schoo! 
of Music, 3810 Brunswick Building, New York. 


U. S. School of Music 

3810 Brunswick Bldg., New York City " 
Please send me your free book “‘ Music Lessons in 

Your Own Home,” with introduction by Dr. Frank 

Crane, Demonstration Lesson and particulars of your 

offer. 1am interested in the following course : 
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